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Mohawk  shot  in 
North  St.  parking  lot 


Stephan  R.  Dewar,  A  Fitchburg  State  College  sophomore,  was 
shot  Monday  night,  October  13,  at  the  college  parking  lot  on 
North  Street;  allegedly  by  a  black  man. 

Wearing  a  pillowcase  over  his  head  as  part  of  a  Mohawk  Club 
initiation,  Mr.  Dewar  was  shot  at  about  7:30  p.m.  He  was  treated 
at  Burbank  Hospital  for  a  bullet  wound  in  the  right  thigh  and 
released  in  good  condition. 

Local  media  speculated  the  next  day  that  the  shooting  may 
have  been  racially  motivated,  since  the  pillowcases  resembled 
hoods  worn  by  the  Ku  Klux  Klan. 

Mr.  Dewar  said  recently  that  the  media  "really  screwed  it  up." 
He  refused  to  comment  specifically  on  the  shooting  until  "things 
cool  down"  because,  he  said,  "it  involves  the  Mohawks." 

"We  have  been  meeting  there  all  week",  and  we  use  the 
pillowcases  and  blindfolds  to  prevent  the  pledges  from  seeing 
where  we  are  taking  them,"  said  Mark  Coughlin,  secretary  of  the 
Mohawk  Club.  According  to  fraternity  members,  the  lot  is  used 
solely  as  an  assembly  point,  and  no  initiation  rites  take  place 
there. 


The  parking  lot  is  located  in  a  predominately  Black  and 
Hispanic  neighborhood.  Nine  of  the  thirty  people  there  Monday 
night  were  wearing  pillowcases. 

According  to  a  witness  who  asked  not  to  be  identified,  the  shot 
was  fired  from  a  hill  overlooking  the  parking  lot.  He  spoke  of  the 
shooting: 

"We  met  at  the  parking  lot  and  the  last  of  the  pledges  were 
being  led  into  the  cars  when  I  heard  a  loud  crack  and  I  saw  Steve 
Dewar  start  to  dance  like.  I  though  a  fire  cracker  had  gone  off. 
Then  he  started  yelling  'my  leg,  my  leg  is  hurt'  and  Tom  Espie 
ran  over  and  said  that  Steve  was  shot.  Everyone  ducked  behind 
the  cars  and  we  shut  out  the  headlight,  but  no  other  shots  were 
fired.  Some  other  guys  were  just  pulling  into  the  parking  lot  when 
it  happened  and  they  drove  up  around  the  area  and  saw  a  guy 
running  away." 

Officials  from  the  Mohawk  Club  and  from  the  campus  police 
have  rejected  the  racial  theory  of  the  incident.  "In  no  way  are 
members  of  the  Mohawk  Club  looking  at  this  as  a  racial  thing--no 
way,"  said  Mr. .Coughlin. 


R  APE  !! 


by  Judy  Moriarty 

On  Thursday,  Oct.  16,  Detec- 
tive Paul  Keating,  from  the 
Fitchburg  Police  Department, 
came  to  speak  in  the  HiRise 
dorm  (Aubuchon)  concerning 
the  rape  rumors  that  have 
been  circulating  FSC.  Keating 
is  the  head  detective  of  the 
Rape  Investigative  Unit  in 
Fitchburg,  and  is  considered 
an  expert  in  his  field. 

Keating's  main  purpose  was 
to  calm  the  fears  of  the 
students  and  bring  some  fact 
to  the  various  reports.  It  has 
been  rumored  that  there  have 
been  approximately  ten  rapes 
on  and  around  campus  but 
Keating  states  that  this  is 
untrue.  According  to  him, 
there  has  been  only  one 
reported  rape  involving  an 
FSC  student.  However,  the 
assault  alledgedly  occurred  off 
campus,  in  downtown  Fitch- 
burg. He  received  his 
information  from  LUK  crisis 
center,  which  deals  with  and 
counsels  rape  victims.  The 
alleged  victim  contacted  LUK, 
and  in  turn,  LUK  reported  the 
crime  to  Detective  Keating. 
The  name  of  the  victim  was  not 
given,  and  there  has  been  no 
more  evidence  thus  far.  States 
Keating,  "This  has  been  the 
only  report  of  an  alleged  rape  I 
have  received;  all  other  rumors 
are  completely  unfounded. 
This  is  the  official  police 
word." 

Keating  went  on  to  give  a  list 
of  recommendations  of  the 
steps  a  person  should  take  if 
raped.  First,  and  most  impor- 
tantly, the  victim  should 
contact  the  police.  Do  not  ask 
to  speak  to  anyone  except 
Detective  Keating.  If  he  is  out 
of  the  department,  the  victim 
is  encouraged  to  leave  a  phone 
number  where  she  can  be 
reached".  The  victim  is  not  to 
reveal  her  name  until  she  has 
spoken  to  Keating.  It  is 
important  for  the  victim  to 
establish    to    the    department 


that  she  has  been  raped  and 
that  she  would  like  the  rape 
investigated.  Keating  stressed 
that  the  victim  should  not  go  to 
the  police  station;  but  rather, 
should  wait  for  Keating  to 
come  to  her.  'The  station  is  not 
a  good  setting  for  a  rape 
victim,'  says  Keating.  'The 
other  officers  can  be  insen- 
sitive to  the  feelings  you  may 
be  experiencing.  They  have  a 
tendency  to  make  bad  re- 
marks.' 

If  the  victim  does  not  want  to 
contact  the  police,  she  should 
contact  LUK;  they  will  en- 
courage the  victim  to  contact 
police,  even  if  the  victim  does 
not  care  to  prosecute.  Keating 
pointed  out  that  it  is  not 
uncommon  for  a  victim  to  not 
wish  to  prosecute  imme- 
diately. Especially  if  the  rape 
involved  a  relative  or  boy- 
friend, because  then  the  victim 
opens  herself  up  to  threats. 

However,  whatever  the  vic- 
tim eventually  decides  about 
prosecution,  it  is  crucial  that 
the  immediate  evidence  of 
rape  is  put  on  report.  The 
victim  has  up  to  four  months  to 
prosecute  against  her  offend- 
er, but  if  there  is  no  evidence 
or  hospital  report,  the  police 
can  be  of  little  help.  Evidence 
includes  such  things  as  torn 
underpants,  bras,  or  nylons, 
marks  on  the  body.  It  is 
important  that  the  victim  not 
wash  herself  or  douche  before 
getting  to  a  hospital.  At  the 
hospital,  the  victim  will  be 
given  a  complete  examination, 
and  pictures  will  be  taken  of 
the  woman's  breasts,  hips, 
and  vaginal  area.  The  pictures 
are  taken  by  a  female. 

After  the  hospital  examina- 
tion, Keating  will  then  start  his 
initial  investigation.  He  warns 
that  the  questions  he  will  ask 
may  get  very  personal — such 
as,  did  the  offender  penetrate 
the  victim  and  reach  ejacu- 
lation. He  will  question  where 
it  happened  and  what  were  the 
circumstances  surrounding  the 


incident.  After  the  report  is 
made,  the  victim  is  taken 
home.  Keating  will  remain  in 
touch  with  the  victim  for  up  to 
four  months  while  she  waits 
for  a  decision  about  prose- 
cuting. If  the  victim  does 
prosecute,  he  will  be  in  close 
contact  with  her  throughout 
the  trial. 

By  law,  the  police  report  must 
be  kept  under  strict  confiden- 
tiality. The  report  is  put  on 
file,  under  lock  and  key,  and  it 
is  only  through  permission  of 
the  head  of  the  police 
department  that  the  key  can  be 
obtained.  Keating  could  re- 
ceive up  to  a  $1000  fine  if  any 
part  of  the  report  was 
revealed. 

If  the  victim  should  decide  to 
prosecute,  there  will  be  a 
closed  session  in  court,  during 
which  the  evidence  will  be 
presented.  There  is  no  one 
allowed  at  the  session,  except 
the  Judge,  victim,  offender, 
defending  and  prosecuting 
attorneys  and  Detective  Keat- 
ing. After  this  session,  the 
offender  is  given  a  reading  of 
his  rights  and  then  released. 
Six  weeks  following,  a  hearing 
will  be  scheduled,  and  it  is  at 
this  point  that  the  Judge  will 
decide,  based  on  the  evidence 
he  has  received,  whether  or 
not  the  matter  should  go  on  to 
a  Grand  Jury.  Five  to  six 
months  later,  the  case  is 
presented  to  the  Grand  Jury 
and  they  decide  if  the  offender 
will  have  a  trial.  The  trial  still 
may  not  get  underway  for 
another  six  months. 

It  is  during  the  time  lapse  of 
more  than  a  year  between  the 
rape  and  the  trial,  that  the 
police  lose  many  of  their 
plaintiffs.  The  victims  lose 
confidence  and  become  dis- 
illusioned. More  often  than 
not,  when  a  hearing  is 
scheduled,  one  of  the  lawyers 
will  not  show,  and  the  hearing 
must  be  reset.  The  victim 
becomes  fed  up,  and  may 
decide  she  does  not  want  to 


take  the  time  and  energy  to  go 
through  with  the  prosecution. 

There  are  no  corroboration 
laws  in  Massachusetts;  (laws 
stating  that  a  witness  has  to  be 
present  at  the  rape  scene  in 
order  for  a  case  to  be 
formulated).  The  only  general 
evidence  needed  is  for  a  victim 
to  say  that  she  has  been 
assaulted  against  her  will. 
According  to  Keating,  sym- 
pathy usually  lies  with  the  rape 
victim.  'When  a  girl  cries  Rape 
to  me,  I  believe  her.'  He  goes 
on  to  say  that,  because  of  the 
influence  of  the  Women's 
movement,  society's  con- 
sciousness is  being  raised  and 
'...more  and  more  people  are 
realizing  how  females  have 
been  getting  shit  on  for  years.' 

In  Fitchburg,  during  1974, 
there  were  seven  rapes  re- 
ported. Since  January,  the 
figure  for  1975  has  reached  six 
officially  reported.  However, 
according  to  statistics,  for 
every  rape  reported,  there  are 
four  to  ten  not  reported.  In 
Fitchburg,  seven  out  of  ten 
rape  offenders  are  convicted. 


"It's  all  blown  out  of  proportion,"  he  continued.  "Thos 
pillowcases  have  been  used  for  years  as  blindfolds  only.  As 
anvone."  Albert  Stone,  a  campus  securitv  policeman  agrees  wit 
Coughlin.  "I  don't  believe  the  white  pillowcases  had  any  bearin 
on  the  shooting.  It's  the  sajne  every  year.  They  meet  up  thei 
(the  parking  lot),  blindfold  the  pledges,  throw  pillowcases  ove 
the  pledges,  and  put  them  in  cars." 

"Another  reason  why  we  think  this  was  just  some  kook  on 
howl  was  that  the  people  in  the  North  Street  area  have  seen  whs 
we  use  the  pillowcase  for.  We  weren't  demonstrating  or  yellin 
or  anything,"  Coughlin  said. 

However,  the  percentage  of  blacks  at  FSC  is  very  small.  N 
black  students  have  yet  pledged  the  Mohawk  Club,  Coughlin  sai 
that  blacks  are  not  discouraged  from  joining  the  fraternity,  an 
that  they  would  be  welcome. 

FSC  campus  police  could  not  supply  any  further  (insight  int 
the  incident),  referring  us  to  Dr.  Lawrence  Quigley,  Exec.  V.P.  o 
FSC  who  subsequently  referred  us  to  the  Campus  Police.  He  dio 
however,  inform  us  thru  his  secretary  that  "the  shooting  wa 
under  investigation-". 


Tax  levied  on 
meals  at  state  schools 


BOSTON  (AP)-  A  $3  million 
state  revenue  windfall  could  be 
provided  by  Massachusetts 
college  students  who,  for  the 
first  time,  must  pay  the  8  per 
cent  tax  on  their  school  meals. 

A  Suffolk  Superior  Court 
judge  ruled  Thursday  that 
private  colleges  must  begin 
collecting  the  tax  immediately, 
conforming  with  an  order  last 
August  by  Tax  Commissioner 
Owen  L.  Clarke. 

Judge  James  P.  Lynch  Jr. 
denied  the  colleges'  request 
for  a  preliminary  injunction 
that  would  have  postponed 
collections  until  the  second 
school  semester. 

Students  at  public  colleges 
also  are  subject  to  the  meals 
tax,  Clarke  has  said,  but  the 
effect  of  Lynch's  ruling  on 
state  colleges  was  unclear. 

Private  college  officials  have 
estimated  that  meals  tax 
payments  from  private  and 
public  college  students  would 


raise  $3  million  per  year. 
The  colleges,  therefore,  mus 
pay  more  than  $1  million  ii 
first  semester  meals  tax  pay 
ments,  and  try  to  collect  late 
from  students.  The  lump  sun 
must  be  paid  next  week,  ac 
cording  to  Harold  Hestnes 
AICUM  attorney. 

College  officials  estimate< 
that  the  tax,  never  befon 
charged  on  college  meals 
could  cost  students  $50  to  $81 
per  year  in  extra  charges. 

In  the  past,  college  official: 
have  argued  that  meals  cos 
students  less  than  $1,  an< 
therefore  were  exempt  fron 
the  tax.  However,  state  ta: 
officials  decided  inflation  in 
validated  that  argument. 

College  lawyers  said  student 
at  the  private  schools  alread; 
have  signed  room  and  boar< 
contracts  for  the  first  semeste; 
and  probably  cannot  be  forcec 
to  pay  the  meals  tax  retro 
actively. 


Legislative  guide 


U.S.  Senate 


Hon.  Edward  M.  Kennedy 
(D).  2400A  John  F.  Kennedy 
Federal  Building,  Boston, 
Ma.,  02203. 

Hon.  Edward  M.  Brooke  (R), 
2003H  John  F.  Kennedy 
Federal  Building,  Boston, 
Ma.,  02203. 

U.S.  House  of  Representatives 

Hon.  Robert  F.  Drinan  (D), 
Philbin  Federal  Building, 
Main  Street,  Fitchburg,  Tele- 
phone 342-8722. 

Massachusetts  Senate 

Sen.  Robert  Hall  (R).  484 
Main  St.,  Fitchburg  (Satur- 
days) and  166  Cross  Road, 
Lunenburg.  Telephone  345- 
2888. 


Massachusetts  House 
of  Representatives 

Rep.  George  J.  Bourque  (D), 
70  King  St.,  Fitchburg.  Tele- 
phone 342-2136. 

Rep.  Thomas  F.  Fallon  (D), 
330  Main  St.,  Clinton.  Tele- 
phone 365-2886. 

Rep.  Raymond  M.  LaFon- 
tinae  (D),  20  Sunset  St., 
Gardner.  Telephone  632-1867. 

Rep.  Gerald  P.  Lombard  (D), 
150  Main  St.,  Fitchburg.  Tele- 
phone 342-6617. 

Rep.  Angelo  Picucci  (D),  148 
Ninth  St.,  Leominster.  Tele- 
phone 534-8883. 

Rep.  Bruce  E.  Wetherbee 
(D),  42  Wheeler  Rd.,  Pepper- 
ell.  Telephone  433-9984. 

Rep.  Robert  D.  Wetmore  (D), 
Hubbardston  Rd.,  Barre.  tel- 
ephone 355-2337. 


PAGE  TWO 

LETTERS 
TO  THE 
EDITOR 

AM)  OTHER  PEOPLE 


Looking  up  F.S.C.  for  the 
v inter  and  booting  us  out  into 
he  cold  won't  save  the 
dinmistration  half  of  what  it 
>ill  cost  us  in  inconveniencies. 
'hey  won't  be  able  to  turn  off 
he  heat  in  the  buildings,  for  if 
he\  did  those  old  battleships 
'hompson,  Edgerly.  B.S.,  and 
■  liller  would  freeze  up  like 
■ebergs.  They  will  still  have  to 
ire  that  mob  ol  janitors.  If 
hev  didn't;  who  would  drink 
:ie  coffee  from  the  coffee 
lachines?  Thev  won't  save  a 
ck! 

After  extensive  computation 
n  my  calculator,  I  have 
gured  that  if  they  close  the 
chool  for  January  and  Febru- 
ry,  they  will  save  exactly  $217 
nd  33  cents. 

If  they  close  it  will  cost  them 
ie  price  of  a  new  student 
nion  complex. 

Why? 

Cause  I'll  blow  it  up! 

Thanks  for  letting  me  blow 
ff  steam. 

R.N. 


)ear  Editor, 

First  of  all  I  would  like  to 
.now  just  who  the  hell  are  the 
rubar->?  Lastly,  why  the  hell 
ire  thev  mentioned  so  often  in 
he  Rhetoric? 

Curious, 
T.L. 

Editor's  note) 

While  attempting  to  dis- 
•over  exactly  what  the  Fubars 
ire.  I  became  aware  that 
Fubar'  is  nothing  more  than  a 
■itate  of  consciousness.  If  this 
Jefinition  is  not  adequate  than 
>ou  can  direct  your  curiousity 
o  Jerry  Greer,  head  of 
Fubarian  diplomacy. 

The  reason  that  there  is  an 
abundance  of  Fubarian  mater- 
ial in  the  Rhetoric,  is  a  simple 
one.  The  Fubars  are  actively 
attempting  to  publicize  the 
existence  of  their  existential 
philosophy.  Continuously, 
they  supply  the  Rhetoric  with 
documentations  of  their  creed. 
Since  it  is  my  duty  as  editor  to 
publish  what  is  given  to  me  by 
the  students  of  Fitchburg 
State,  I  have  little  choice  but  to 
include  their  Fubarian  procla- 
mations in  the  issues  of  the 
Rhetoric.  This  newspaper  is 
not  mine  alone.  It  belongs  to 
everybody. 


Dear  Marilyn,  The  Exorcist  & 
Gumby, 

Thanks  for  stealing  my 
article!  I  personally  wrote  that 
last  year  for  the  last  issue  of 
1973.  But  due  to  circumcisions 
beyond  my  control,  I  couldn't 
use  it.  So  I  placed  it  in  my  car 
trunk  for  the  summer  until  this 
year  when  I  was  going  to 
submit  it  to  the  Rhetoric  for 
the  colleges'  pleasure.  But 
somehow  you  broke  into  my 
auto  and  willfully  extracted  it 
from  my  possession.  You 
immoral  bunch  of  ass-hole 
barbarians!  You  must  have  the 
cranial  capacity  of  an  oyster 
fetus! 

I'll  get  you  back.  I'll  find  you 
all  and  when  I  do,  I'll  make  you 
copy  this  letter  on  the 
blackboard  500  times  with"  your 
fingernails!  When  you're 
through  you'll  have  arms  like 
the  statue  of  Venus  de  Milo.  I 
can  only  take  so  much.... 

J.  Horizon 


Dear  Editor, 

What  has  become  of  my 
beloved  comrade  Alexeievitch 
"ask  Alexi"  Malatov.  He  and  I 
shared  many  days  together  in 
the  cold  caves  of  Siberia.  To 
pass  the  endless  hours  I  wrote 
Gulag  Archipelago  and  he  got 
frost-bite. 

Sincerely, 
Alexander  Solzenhitsyn 

(Editor's  note) 

Comrade  Alexi  is  presently 
backpacking  with  The  New 
Bedford  chapter  of  weight 
watchers  somewhere  in  The 
Cumberland  Gap.  It  is  all  part 
of  his  "Discover  The  U.S.A.", 
five  year  plan.  Malatov  hopes 
to  taste  of  the  American 
experience,  breathe  of  the 
American  air,  and  teach 
Marxism  to  the  Sioux  Indians. 
Hopefully,  his  wisdom  will 
again  appear  in  the  Rhetoric. 


Editors: 

I  want  to  talk  to  the  college  to 

tell  them  that  I  did  not  really 

write  all  those  articles  in  your 

last    issue.    Really    I    didn't! 

Don't  believe  me,  huh?  Well 

just  go  get  the  last   Rhetoric 

and  compare  the  handwriting 

in  those  letters  with  my  real 

handwriting  in  this  one...  See? 

It's     completely         different. 

Therefore  I  remain  innocent. 

thank  you, 

Jerry  Greer 


Due  to  the  influx  of  controversial  letters,  RHETORIC  is 
implementing  a  new  policy.  Letters  must  be  accompanied  by  a 
name  and  address,  to  be  withheld  if  the  writer  so  wishes.  This  is 
for  the  sole  protection  of  RHETORIC,  and  all  letters  will  be  held 
strictly  confidential  by  the  Editor. 


THANKS 

My  warmest  gratitude  goes 
to  all  the  great  people  who 
helped  out  with  the  Rally  on 
September  30th  in  the  FSC 
quadrangle.  These  people 
worked  hard  to  organize  a  rally 
in  only  two  days,  and  did  a 
wonderful  job:  Debbie  Lage, 
Roberta  Duval,  Rose  Cope- 
thorne,  Maureen  Hanley, 
Rosemary  Ware,  Linda  Mur- 
ray, Pat  Donohue  and  Anne 
Norton.  Thanks  also  to  the 
members  of  APO  who  passed 
out  leaflets  before  and  during 
the  rally  and  manned  the  table 
for  the  writing  campaign. 
Thank-you  to  the  members  of 
SGA;  John  Donnely,  Barry 
Pettinato,  Debbie  Aho,  Kathy 
Quintal  and  Laura  Theochares 
for  doing  a  lot  of  the  leg  work. 
A  special  thank-you  to  the 
members  of  the  Political 
Action  group  who  are  the  most 
hard  working  and  wonderful 
people  I  know;  Chris  Hanley, 
Joanne  Camerato,  Kevin 
Soucy,  Sue  Chillemi,  Diane 
Foley,  Jane  MacLaughlin,  and 
Alison  Mitchell. 

All  of  these  people  deserve 
commendation  and  apprecia- 
tion from  everyone  on  this 
campus;  students,  faculty  and 
staff  for  they  have  taken  the 
time  and  given  their  effort  to 
work  for  this  school! 

Thanks  also  to  Dr.  Alan 
Goldman,  who  has  advised  our 
group  since  its  conception  in 
April,  1975,  and  my  special 
thanks  to  Izzy  Flores,  whose 
voice  captured  the  crowds  on 
rally  day. 

To  the  many  people  whom  I 
may  not  have  specifically 
named,  but  who  also  deserve 
recognition,  I  also  extend  my 
thanks. 

Argerie 


Editor, 

I  don't  claim  membership  to 
the  lodge  of  genius,  but  the 
only  thing  this  college  is,  is  a 
roadblock  for  my  education. 

During  the  summers,  I  read 
Wordsworth,  Joyce,  Updike, 
Roth,  Sexton  and  Salinger. 
During  the  semester's  pain, 
I'm  stuck  with  mucking  about 
through  text  books  of  inane 
dribble.  I've  deadlines  to 
meet.  Examinations  and  term 
papers,  projects  and  reports  to 
cough  out. 

I  read  nothing,  think  noth- 
ing, and  feel  little,  except 
confused  and  confined. 

Alone,  my  mind  soars  and 
grows.  Here  I  am  never  alone. 
They  won't  let  me  be. 

Sincerely, 
R.  Christophers 


Dear  Ed, 

Did  you  find  it  hard  to  adjust 
to  the  mentality  that  seems  to 
govern  this  school's  every 
action?  I  know  it  doesn't 
originate  from  my  fellow 
students,  but  from  the  com- 
munity we  have  been  merci- 
lessly thrown  into.  Why  do  we 
get  an  endless  hassle  for  such 
an  idotic  problem  as  parking? 
Why  is  the  depressed  mental- 
ity of  Fitchburg  allowed  to 
infiltrate  our  campus?  What 
the  hell  do  we  owe  this 
mill-town?  I  say  nothing.  We 
are  bothered  by  the  police, 
residents,  and  all  the  members 
of  the  Fitchburg  road-race 
team.  The  worst  thing  here  is 
the  fact  that  no-one  living  on 
campus  can  truthfully  say  that 
they  are  living  at  Fitchburg 
State,  they  are  living  in 
Fitchburg-town.  I  feel  that  the 
time  to  remove  this  narrow- 
minded  influence  from  our 
lives  is  now!  Let's  give  this 
school  back  to  the  students. 

Signed 

Michael  J.  Wolley 

A  non-resident  resident 


LETTERS  TO  THE  EDITOR 

Dear  Sir, 

I  am  a  freshman  student  so 
maybe  I  am  out  of  line.  Still,  I 
don't  think  I  have  ever  seen 
President  Hammond.  Does  he 
exist  ? 

Signed 
Frenzied  Freshman 

(Editor's  note)  But  of  course, 
and  this  is  what  he  looks  like. 


Dear  Editor, 

For  the  first  time  since  I've 
been  going  to  FSC  I  think  the 
Rhetoric  is  worthy  of  praise. 

Your  last  issue  was  excellent 
with  a  perfect  balance  of 
humor  and  real  world  info. 

Please  continue  to  keep  the 
Student  Body  as  well  inform- 
ed. Again,  congratulations  on 
a  fine  edition! 

Sincerely, 
Liz  MacAvoy 


Dear  Editor, 

They  are  shooting  Mohawks 
and  raping  the  little  girls  of 
High  Rise  dorm.  This  role  of 
oasis  that  Fitchburg  State 
performs  so  well,  is  threatened 
by  the  mad  actor,  "reality", 
with  his  wanton  claws.  The 
off-Broadway  hit,  "Asylm", 
overflows  its  pad-walled  banks 
to  wash  upon  our  shore.  So 
naive. 

With  the  day  we  act  our 
parts  and  play  at  games.  But 
when  comes  the  night,  the 
hungry  hawk  that  rapes  the 
sun  of  sight,  we  scream  in 
silence  and  run  in  terrible 
delight.  Like  August  moths, 
we  head  for  the  living  room 
light. 

Always 
Pray  Birdsong 


Involvement 
A  paltry  price 

to  pay 

Mary-Ellen  Walsh 
News  Editor 

Overcoming  inertia  has  never  been  one  of  my  most  promising 
fields  of  endeavor,  and  becoming  a  staff  editor  of  the  Rhetoric  has 
not  changed  that  fact.  But  responsibility  is  something  one  must 
accept  to  some  degree  if  one  is  to  succeed  at  anything  in  life,  and 
therefore  I  have  attempted  to  get  off  my  resting  posterior  and 
investigate,  instigate  and  initiate  the  processes  of  news  reporting 
for  FSC's  school  newspaper.  Perhaps  there  are  those  of  you  in  the 
student  population  who  will  peruse  this  issue  and  complain  that 
the  "big  bash  at  Bogey  Bog"  was  not  covered,  or  that  adequate 
attention  has  not  been  paid  to  the  Dolly  Domestic  cooking  club,  or 
the  Fanatic  Frank  fishing  club  or  the  like,  but -to  you  I  simply 
submit  a  request  for  information  and  cooperation,  and  next  time 
your  150  lb.  trout  or  that  90  layer  carrot  cake  will  be  plastered  all 
over  page  4. 

Perhaps  you  think  that  it  is  the  duty  of  reporters  to  sniff  out  all 
the  activities  and  occurrances  that  are  going  on  here  at  the 
campus,  but  remember,  we  are  not  full  time  Jimmy  Olsens  and 
have  classes  to  attend,  and  in  some  instances,  jobs  to  maintain. 
Therefore,  if  we  fall  short  of  Jack  Anderson's  throughness  or 
Rona  Barrett's  inquisitiveness  it  is  for  lack  of  time  and  not 
necessarily  lack  of  interest  or  talent,  and  for  those  of  you  who  are 
aware  of  a  midnight  marauding,  a  twilight  tryst  or  an  afternoon 
armageddon,  please  take  a  micro-mini  second  and  whisper  your 
hot  tip  into  the  waiting  shell-like  ear  of  one  of  the  Rhetoric's  staff 
of  editors  and  reporters...  they 're  scattered  over  the  campus  like 
dry  leaves  and  can  be  recognized  by  their  quizzical  expressions 
and  their  strong  resemblance  to  Lois  Lane. 

Another  item  worth  mentioning  is  that  warm  bodies  not  only 
help  someone  like  myself  over  a  succession  of  cold  winter 
nights. ..they  also  assist  in  achieving  something  remotely 
resembling  a  newspaper.  In  short,  I  could  use  some  help!  I  have 
some  very  fine  people  who  contribute  their  time  and  expend  their 
energies  to  see  that  FSC's  school  paper  is  more  than  a  disjointed 
series  of  upside  down  recipes  and  anthologized  insanity. ..they 
cover  events,  interview  people,  and  try  to  wedge  in  writing  it  all 
down  in  time  for  a  deadline.  They  are  busy  too;  they  have  classes 
and  social  obligations,  but  they  hope  for  the  reward  of  a  job  well 
done  and  the  interest  and  excitement  that  can  come  to  a  news 
reporter.  I  am  sure  that  some  of  you  read  our  articles  and 
comment  that  you  could  do  better. ..then  by  all  means  get  your 
limbs  in  here  and  talk  to  me. .My  Box  No.  is  5789,  and  I 
expectantly  open  it  each  morning  (after  101  tries)  only  to  find 
emptiness  and  silence..!  want  to  see  notes  from  potential 
reporters. ..where  are  you  all? 

And  so  I  prowl  the  labyrinthine  corridors  of  the  basement  of 
Thompson  Hall  and  attempt  to  kidnap  stray  people,  dragging 
them  into  the  Rhetoric  office  (located  in  grim  Juxtaposition  to 
SGA)  and  tying  them  to  the  wall  where  I  cajole,  coax  and  finally 
torture  in  the  hope  of  securing  reporters  and/or  photographers 
who  will  roam  about  and  pick-  up  news  or  settle  into  a  routine  of 
assignments  for  me.  The  more  the  merrier,  I  always  say,  or,  two 
can  think  more  clearly  than  one... or  a  bird  in  the  hand  is 
worth. ..Anyway,  anyway. ...I  issue  a  challenge  to  any  of  you 
armchair  critics  of  our  attempts  at  journalism  to  attend  my  weekly 
staff  meetings  (any  or  all  of  same)  held  in  the  Rhetoric  office  on 
Wednesdays    at    1    p.m. ...bring    your    snide    comments,    your 

brilliant  ideas  and  your  flat  feet  with  you.  M is  my  name, 

and  NEWS  is  my  game. ..oh,  God,  can  you  see  what  this  job  is 
doing  to  me?  Will  no  one  take  pity  on  a  poor  overworked  news 
editor  and  lady  in  distress? 

I  want  to  know  about  anything  and  everything  that  is  going  on 
here  that  would  interest  the  faculty  and  students  of  FSC.  If  your 
brother  had  a  baby. ..in  the  basement  of  Edgerly. ..let  me  know; 
or  if  your  girlfriend  is  growing  a  beard... call  a  dermatologist,  and 
let  me  know.  Seriously,  though,  I  would  genuinely  appreciate 
word  from  the  various  people  on  this  campus  who  are  in  a 
position  to  know  about  this  and  that... If  you  are  involved  in  a 
project.. something  you  feel  would  make  good  (or  even  mediocre) 
news,  get  in  contact  with  me... You  can  either  write  an  article 
yourself  or  see  me  and  I  will  delegate  that  responsibility  to 
someone.  If  you  know  about  an  upcoming  event,  or  if  you 
attended  a  happening. ..spit  it  out. .so  what  if  it  turns  out  to  be 
nothing  at  all,  or  if  we  already  know  about  it. ..what  are  you  losing 
but  a  few  words  and  a  minute  of  your  life?  And,  while  we  are  on 
the  subject. ..where  are  the  students  who  labor  away  in  a  course 
called  Journalism  taught  by  our  own  Mr.  Keough?  You  people 
could  be  getting  some  valuable  practical  experience  and  helping 
your  school  newspaper  as  well. 

The  goal  of  the  news  aspect  of  the  Rhetoric  this  year  is  to  attain 
some  degree  of  accuracy  and  professionalism  in  the  content  of 
FSC's  school  newspaper.  I  would  like  to  see  a  student  publication 
that  is  representative  of  the  whole  school  and  not  of  any  selected 
elite  group.  But  to  achieve  this  goal  we  must  have  your 
cooperation... you,  the  student,  faculty  member  or  staffer  of  this 
little  community  must  be  willing  to  contribute.  OK,  you're  not  all 
writers,  but  you  all  have  eyes  and  ears,  and  so  I  say  to  all  of  you, 
friends,  foe,  fraternities. .lend  me  your  ears,  and  eyes, 
and. ...Toss  a  faggot  into  the  fire  of  your  future. ..Involvement  is 
it's  own  reward. 


up: 


?  I  am  afraid  M^t  I  will  not  know  ^hout 
hy  H.e  %wl   \  yrow.   Wkxt  ccin   [  do? 
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Scrimshaw  controversy  settled 


FSC  students 
visit  State  House 


by  M.E.  Walsh 


AN  EQUAL  OPPORTUNITY  ENDEAVOR 


Scrimshaw  is  FSC's  literary  magazine,  published  once  or  twice 
during  the  school  year;  its  contents  are  the  combined  efforts  of 
contributors,  staff  and  advisor,  and  its  goal  is  excellence.  Prose, 
poetry  and  art  work  make  up  the  pages  of  Scrimshaw,  but  behind 
the  scenes  there  is  much  activity  that  goes  on  in  the  preparation 
of  the  final  product.  For  this  academic  year,  the  literary  magazine 
will  publish  only  once,  and  material  is  currently  being  solicited; 
anyone  wishing  to  submit  their  litery  or  artistic  efforts  is 
encouraged  to  do  so  before  the  deadline  of  December  2nd. 

Scrimshaw's  staff  consists  of  Editor  inchief,  Kendra 
Therriault,  7  staff  Editors,  and  advisor,  John  McGrail;  this  group 
is  representative  of  many  different  areas  of  interest  on  FSC's 
campus,  but  their  common  denominator  is  a  sincere  interest  to 
put  together  a  fine  magazine  of  which  they  and  the  students  of 
FSC  can  be  proud.  The  staff  was  selected  on  the  basis  of  ability 
and  reputation  in  the  literary  field,  and  each  of  these  people  has 
proven  to  be  industrious  and  responsible  as  well  as  talented. 

A  "CLIQUE?" 

There  may  be  those  students  who  consider-a  magazine  like 
Scrimshaw  to  be  run  by  a  "clique"  and  indeed  this  accusation 
has'been  made  recently,  with  some  doubt  expressed  as  to  the 
fairness  used  in  choosing  its  editor,  Kendra  Therriault.  Kendra 
was  asked  by  the  current  advisor  to  take  the  position  at  the 
beginning  of  the  year,  and,  as  no  one  else  was  filling  the  vacant 
appointment,  she  agreed  to  take  on  the  job.  Subsequently,  other 
individuals  stepped  forward,  claiming  to  have  been  appointed  to 
the  position  of  Editor,  and  the  controversy  was  taken  to  SGA,  who 
refused  to  involve  themselves  in  what  Scott  Turner  called 
"internal  strife.."  On  September  30th,  then,  a  meeting  was  held 
to  discuss  the  issue,  if  indeed  there  was  an  issue,  and  5  of 
Scrimshaw's  new  staff,  5  old  staffers,  and  a  friend  of  the 
contender  for  the  editor's  position  were  present.  The  matter  was 
to  be  brought  to  a  vote,  and  in  the  interests  of  fairness,  it  was 
suggested  that  the  "old"  staff  vote  rather  than  the  new,  but  this 
motion  was  rejected  by  the  contender,  who  angrily  left  the 
meeting,  and  no  vote  was  taken. 

Since  that  time  it  has  become  evident  that  the  lady  in  question, 
whose  literary  nose  seems  slightly  out  of  joint,  has  been  making 
accusations  and  insinuations  as  to  the  credibility  of  Scrimshaw's 
Editor  in  chief,  and  has  refused  to  participate  as  a  staff  member 
even  when  offered  a  position.  This  conflict  is  unfortunate,  surely, 
but  a  magazine  must  be  put  out  here,  and  personality  differences 
cannot  be  allowed  to  interfere.  The  outcome  has  been  that 
Kendra  retains  her  position  and  has  assumed  the  responsibilities 
thereof;  thus  ensuring  the  smooth  running  of  Scrimshaw's 
machinery,  and  this  seems  in  the  best  interests  of  all  concerned. 

ACCEPTANCE  POLICY 

The  policy  of  Scrimshaw  regarding  material  submitted  and 
accepted  is  that  of  any  publication;  obviously,  no  magazine  prints 
everything  that  is  submitted;  some  screening  must  take  place  in 
order  to  maintain  quality  and  variety  in  the  content  of  the 
publication.  The  editors  read  and  review  all  poetry,  prose  and 
artwork  that  is  turned  in,  and  a  vote  is  taken  as  to  its  suitability 
for  use  in  Scrimshaw.  No  more  equitable  arrangement  has  yet 
been  devised  in  any  such  area,  and  rejections  are  inevitable.  Such 
rejection  is  not  a  personal  slight,  and  we  should  not  assume  that 
the  opinions  of  any  8  people  are  indicative  of  the  worth  of  a  piece 
of  work,  but  despite  the  fact  that  even  the  democratic  system  of 
voting  is  imperfect,  it  is  the  most  just  sort  of  government  in 
existence  at  the  present  time,  and  so  it  is  with  the  acceptance 
policy  of  Scrimshaw.  Any  material  submitted  will  be  duly  read 
and  reviewed,  and  inevitably  some  will  be  rejected;  this  is  by  no 
means  a  judgement  of  anyone's  talent,  but  rather  a  choice  based  • 
on  the  interests  of  the  magazine  as  a  whole.  To  ensure  a  fair 
consideration  of  all  work,  students  and  faculty  submitting 
material  for  this  Scrimshaw  are  requested  to  do  so  under  their 
campus  PO  Box  numbers  rather  than  their  names,  thus  no  special 
interests  or  favoritism  can  intervene  in  choosing  the  pieces  that 
will  be  included  in  the  magazine. 


PRINTING 

Scrimshaw  has  no  budget  as  yet,  but  will  print  the  magazine 
through  the  IA  Dept.  here.  This  move  is  directed  not  only  toward 
cutting  costs,  which  will  undoubtedly  be  achieved  but  also  at 
forming  a  more  cohesive  operation,  enabling  Scrimshaw  editors 
to  work  closely  with  on-campus  printers,  and  at  the  same  time 
providing  valuable  experience  for  those  in  the  IA  Dept. 

For  those  individuals  to  whom  the  workings  of  FSC's  literary 
magazine  have  been  a  mystery,  we  hope  that  this  information  will 
enlighten  you  and  perhaps  spark  some  interest  in  trying  your 
hand  at  literary  composition.  Don't  be  discouraged  by  rejection; 
Mark  Twain,  Ernest  Hemmingway..any  number  of  greats  could 
probably  paper  their  parlor  walls  with  rejection  slips.  Students 
should  be  aware  that  not  more  than  three  of  the  works  of  any  one 
individual  will  be  accepted,  and  not  more  than  two  per  category, 
(prose,  poetry,  art)  And  for  those  who  do  not  wish  to  contribute, 
you  have  only  to  wait  while  the  weekly  meetings  and  set  up  work 
goes  on,  and  in  the  spring  you  will  be  rewarded  with  a  magazine 
published  by  and  for  FSC. 

SCRIMSHAW  STAFF: 

POETRY  EDITOR  —  Kevin  Lyman,  Psychology  Major  -  previous 
contributor  to  "old"  Scrimshaw  with  over-riding  interest  to 
reform  the  magazine.  Also  some  experience  in  book  binding. 

POETRY  —  Judith  Herbert,  English  Major  -  artistic  interests 
plus  desire  for  experience  in  publishing  magazine  reflective  of 
student  population  at  FSC. 

PROSE  EDITOR  —  Tom  Marsh,  History  Major  -  an  "interested" 
individual. 

PROSE  —  Mikel-Jon  Carter,  English  Major  -  previous  experience 
in  editing,  proofreading,  make-up  and  layout;  member  of  last 
year's  staff. 

PROSE  —  Nick  Corgoglione,  English  Major  -  plans  to  make 
writing  "life's  work." 

ART  EDITOR  —  Donna  Allen,  Psychology  Major  -  was 
communications  major  at  Graham  Jr.  College,  has  been 
sketching  (charcoal/ink)  and  painting  for  past  10  years,  worked  in 
public  relations  and  advertising. 

ART  —  Pauline  Vitrano,  Special  Ed  Major  -  Member  of  last 
year's  staff  with  continuing  interest  in  the  magazine. 

ART  —  Pam  Skorko,  Elementary  Ed  Major  -  involved  with  last 
year's  Scrimshaw  as  contributor  and  staff  member,  experienced 
in  art  editing  and  as  newspaper  cartoonist. 

EDITOR  IN  CHIEF  —  Kendra  Therriault,  English  Major  - 
Sincere  interest  in  making  Scrimshaw  represent  FSC  students  in 
its  content  and  publication  as  a  whole.  Contributor  to  past 
Scrimshaws,  plans  career  in  English-related,  creative  field. 

FACULTY  ADVISOR  -  John  McGrail,  English  Dept. 


Report  by  Deb  Pare 

On  October  3  a  lobby  was 
attended  at  the  State  House  in 
Boston,  by  fifteen  people  from 
Fitchburg  State  College,  con- 
cerning House  Bill  6660;  its 
purpose  was  to  discuss  the 
difficulties  presented  by  this 
proposal. 

I  attempted  to  see  my  repre- 
sentative, Senate  President 
Kevin  Harrington,  but  he  was 
in  conference.  Instead  I  met 
with  his  press  secretary,  Mr. 
Abbott,  whom  I  presented  with 
a  list  of  ten  major  limitations 
placed  upon  us  by  H6660. 

1.  No  new  books  for  library. 

2.  Lay-off  of  300-450  in  State 
College  System;  35-40  in 
Fitchburg  alone. 

3.  Human  Service  Dept. 
budget  to  be  cut. 

4.  If  one  more  faculty 
member  is  cut  from  Nursing 
Dept.,  it  will  not  be  accredited, 
and  grads  will  not  get  jobs. 

5.  School  cannot  reimburse 
faculty  members  to  review 
Student  Teachers;  again,  ac- 
creditation is  in  jeopardy. 

6.  Our  budget  last  year  was 
6.5  million  dollars;  with  the 
9%  cut  it  will  be  5.9  million  — 
not  adequate! 

7.  A  high  school  student  is 
worth  a  state  expenditure  of 
82,200.00;  a  college  student 
only  $1,885.00. 

8.  FSC's  money  for  "work- 
study"  may  not  come  through, 
leaving  students  working  vol- 
untarily. 

9.  State  pays  double  in 
financial  aid  to  students  at  U 
Mass. 

10.  There  are  200-250 
veterans  on  campus,  and  with 
budget  cuts,  VA  is  in  trouble. 

After  presenting  these 
items,  I  asked  Abbott  to 
answer  a  few  questions  re  Mr. 
Harrington's  stands  on  the 
issues  at  hand: 

Q.  Why  are  only  State 
Colleges  being  cut  so  much'!' 

A.  The  boards  of  trustees  of 
the  colleges  make  the  cuts. 
The  State  College  System 
receives  only  so  much  money 
and  they  must  distribute  it 
accordingly. 

Q.  Where  does  the  $200.00 
tuition  increase  go? 

A.  It's  up  to  the  board  of 
trustees;  the  money  goes  into 
the  general  fund  along  with 
Commonwealth  taxes. 

Q.  How  does  Harrington  feel 
about  H6660? 

A.  He  thinks  it's  the  best  we 
can  do  in  these  times.  We  have 
a  700  million  dollar  deficit,  and 
if  it  were  not  for  these  cuts  we 
would  have  to  raise  the  sales 
tax  to  8%  and  place  a 
surcharge  on  income  taxes. 


Q.    Do    you    feel    that 
cutting     the     State     Colle 
budgets  the  students  can  g 
as     good     an     education 
before? 

A.  What  do  you  think?  Y 
can't    measure    education 
money  terms. 

Q.  What  are  the  chances 
H6660  being  passed? 

A.  This  version  will  not 
passed  but  a  modified  versi 
will. 

I  also  saw  Rep.  Richa 
Divinell  of  Nellbury,  w 
stated  that  it  was  not  t 
desire  of  the  legislature  to  c 
professors,  and  indicated  tr 
State  College  administrati 
might      be      "using  set 

tactics."  He  expressed  dis£ 
pointment  that,  when  a  gro 
of  representatives  visited  ¥'. 
recently,  only  a  handful 
people  greeted  them,  and  tl 
no  administrative  offici 
were  present. 

At   the   meeting,    Preside 
Hammond  did   not  choose 
acknowledge  the  presence 
the    fifteen    FSC    students 
attendance,     and     when 
spoke  he  mumbled  inaudib 
accepting  the  budget  withe 
protest.  Later,  when  questi< 
ed,  President   Hammond  t< 
me,  "we  can't  live  with  it"  a 
excused  his  docile  acceptan 
with,  "we  were  told  from  t 
central  office  not   to   make 
statement." 


Budget  cuts 

restored 

by  Senate 


Fitchburg  State  College  w 
be  getting  funds  which  mig 
allow  the  campus  to  rema 
open  during  January  ai 
February  and  forestall  tl 
dismissal  of  faculty. 

On  Wednesday,  Senate  Wa' 
and  Means  Committee  Chai 
man  James  A.  Kelly,  Jr 
D-Oxford,  revealed  that  h 
committee  proposed  to  boo: 
the  college's  budget  2.7  pe 
cent  over  what  the  House  c 
Representatives  approved. 

All  institutions  of  highe 
learning  in  the  state,  with  th 
exception  of  Mt.  Wachuset 
Community  College  in  Gard 
ner,  received  propose) 
budgets  higher  that  thos< 
approved  by  the  House. 


You  are  invite!  to  an  easy  f^oing,  warm,  -friendly 
c-tmosphere  and  browse  to  your  heart's  content. 
You  will  find  an  interesting  and  unique  selection 
of  a  wide  variety  of  merchandise,  You  will  be 
pleasantly   surprised, at   our  attractive   prices. 
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PLANT 5   the  ideal  gi^t  anytime 
RECORDS  alburn  only  $1.^9 


BOOKSTORE  hours  are  r.ron,  thru  ^hur,  8,30  to  ;;. 

"ri.  8.30  to  k, 

located  in  ^he  Student  Union  Center 

HALLOWEEN  FARTY  AT  THE  PC0KST0RE!  !'.!!!!!!!  !  !  ! ! 

ON  HALLOWEEN  DAY     FRIDAY    OCT.  '31 
FREE  CIDER  FREE  DOUGHNUTS 

ALL  ARE  WELCOME  TO  - 

JOIN  THE  PARTY 
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:"-7-:/.':N  WINDFALL.. PICK  UP  A  TERRIFIC  BUY!  !NC;:!  !  ! 

butane  bic  lighter  reg,  -1,^9  now  990 

new-rite-on  reg.    790  now  680 

wearever  nylon  tip  pen  reg     ^90  now  Z?f 

wearever  cartridge   pen  reg.  $1,^-9     now  990 

scotch  8  track  tape  reg.$15»00  now  |^.99 

parker  ball  point  pen  reg,  $2.98  now  cl.99 
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PAGE  FOUR 


The  truth  about  the 
All  College  Council 


College  newspapers,  drinking, 
favorite  student  pastimes 


The  story  by  the  Rhetoric 
ncerning  the  All  College 
mncil.  printed  in  the  last 
uie  was  grossly  and  out- 
geously  false.  More  than 
at.  it  endangers  the  very 
eblood  of  student  participa- 
m  -■  NOT.  however,  because 
its  harsh  stand  towards  the 
liege  administration.  Its 
nger  lies  rather  in  the 
norant  naivete  demonstrated 

the  reporters  involved, 
io.  in  the  midst  of  their 
parent  adolation  of  Doug 
?bb,  took  every  word  out  of 
5  mouth  as  the  Gospel. 
Iding  insult  to  irony,  they 
11  him  DOCTOR  Hebb,  a  title 

has  never  earned  and 
nimbly  never  could.  Let's  set 
e  record  straight: 
I  have  been  a  student 
preventative  as  well  as 
ce-Chairmaii  of  the  All 
lllege  Council  since  May 
'73.  1  have  witnessed  first 
uid.  the  death  of  the  A.C.C. 
anvone  has  blood  on  his 
ind-,  it's  MR.  Doug  Hebb. 
\CT:  At  the  first  meeting  of 
e  Council  in  the  Fall  of  '74, 
ebb  mo\ed  to  hold  elections 
r  Council  officers  with  only 
ic  of  YOL'R  five  student 
pre-entati\es  present.  If  il 
ere  not  for  the  administration 
ps.   who   voted    against   this 


move,  the  Council  would  have 
had  no  student  officer. 
FACT:  At  the  second  meeting 
that  fall,  Hebb  moved  to  BAN 
"the  students  from  the  meeting 
on  a  technicality,  a  move  the 
administration  refused  to 
support. 

FACT:  The  ONLY  violation  of 
the  College-Faculty  contract 
apparent  to  this  student,  is 
Mr.  Hebb's  refusal  to  partici- 
pate in  the  governing  process. 
Bv  doing  so  he  has  effectively 
DESTROYED  student  parti- 
cipation. 
"FACT:  Mr.  Hebb  has  told 
student  leaders  on  several 
occasions  that  if  students 
aren't  willing  to  guarantee 
100%  support  of  faculty 
policies  at  all  times,  then  he 
will  move  to  bar  students  from 
ALL  participation.  Hebb  and 
the  students  both  know  that 
>ome  faculty  demands  would 
actually  HURT  students  -  so 
what  does  that  tell  you? 
FACT:  The  "screening  pro- 
cess" referred  to  in  the  article 
was  a  standard  procedural 
matter  which  had  been  in 
effect  since  the  All  College 
Council  was  conceived  many 
vears  ago.  Following  Mr. 
Hebb's  objection  to  this 
procedure,  a  compromise  DE- 
SIGNED BY  THE  FACULTY, 


was  approved  by  the  admin- 
istration and  the  students 
UNANJMOUSLY.  Unfortu- 
nately for  Mr.  Hebb,  to  accept 
that  compromise  would  be  to 
allow  continued  student  parti- 
cipation. He  could  not  tolerate 
that,  so  he  walked  out! 

In  recent  days,  Mr.  Hebb 
has  seemed  an  apparent  ally  of 
students  in  a  moment  of  need. 
The  obvious  truth  is  that  he  is 
not.  Mr.  Hebb  is  out  to  save 
Union  jobs  -  period!  If  he  can 
use  the  students  to  that  end, 
he  will.  Mr.  Hebb  claims  that 
he  wants  a  functioning  All 
College  Council  yet  he  stands 
as  the  only  roadblock  to  that 
very  goal.  Mr.  Hebb  claims 
that  he  is  a  friend  of  the 
students,  yet  the  students 
stand  to  suffer  the  most  from 
his  actions.  To  Mr.  Hebb  I 
offer  this  challenge:  The 
Council  at  this  moment  awaits 
ONLY  your  presence  to  again 
resume  its  vital  function.  Your 
action  in  this  situation  will 
indicate  your  sincerity  and  the 
truth.  We  anxiously  await  your 
decision. 


Walter  King 

Student  Representative 

Vice-Chairman 

ALL     COLLEGE      COUNCIL 


3/1  nationwide  veteran  frauds  threaten  colleges 


(CPS)  -  College  newspapers 
are  the  most  widely-read 
medium  of  college  students, 
according  to  a  survey  of  500 
students  on  22  campuses 
across  the  country.  The  survey 
was  conducted  by  a  Chicago- 
based  advertising  firm  last 
spring. 

The  survey  found  that  87% 
preoccupation  of  students.  Of 


Shit  flies 

as  record 

shatters 


(CPS)--Cow  dung  hurled  by  a 
new  member  of  the  Kansas 
Bar  soared  184  feet  as  a  new 
world's  record  for  cow  chip 
throwing  was  set  over  Labor 
Day  weekend. 

Dan  Watkins  credited  a 
careful  selection  of  dung  for 
his  record-breaking  throw. 
Watkins  noticed  that  fresh 
chips  tend  to  be  heavier  than 
chips  that  have  had  a  chance  to 
dry  out. 

So  while  other  contestants  at 
the  Old  Settlers  Day  Festival  in 
Russell  Springs,  KS  threw 
chips  like  frisbees  or  discuses, 
Watkins  reared  back  and 
tossed  his  heavy,  fresh  chip 
like  a  baseball. 

Later  Watkins  explained  that 
he  'picked  a  round,  green  cow 
chip  just  about  six  inches  in 
diameter.  I  just  threw  it  as  far 
as  I  could.' 


the  students  polled,  48%  us.4 
purchased  beer  in  the  last 
month,  29%  wine  and  25% 
some  type  of  hard  liquor.  More 
than  half  -  57%  -  said  they  had 
purchased  some  type  of 
alcoholic  beverage  in  a  bar  or 
restaurant  within  the  same 
month. 

of  the  students  polled  had  read 
their  college  newspaper  within 


the  last  week. 

PLAYBOY  was  the  favorite 
monthly  magazine,  followed 
by  READER'S  DIGEST  and 
the  NATIONAL  LAMPOON. 

The  survey  also  delved  into 
the  drinking  habits  of  college 
students  and  found  that 
drinking  is  still  a  very  popular 


Testicles  shrinking  but 
cancer  isn't  spreading 


(CPS)  —  Cyclamate,  the 
allegedly  cancer-causing  swe- 
etner,  may  not  be  so  danger- 
ous after  all,  according  to  the 
Food  and  Drug  Administration 
(FDA).  The  FDA  wants  a  panel 
of  scientists  to  review  the  1969 
ban  on  cyclamate  because  of 
growing  doubts  that  it  causes 


cancer. 

But  even  if  cyclamate  is 
found  not  to  be  carcinogenic, 
the  FDA  has  indicated  its  use 
would  still  have  to  be  severely 
■restricted.  Studies  have  sug- 
gested that  the  sugar  substit- 
ute causes  testicles  to  shrink  in 
male  rats. 


Activities  board 


Diane    Auerbach 
ht  CPS  1975) 


(Copy- 


PS)--A  nationwide  college 
indal  has  erupted,  involving 
possible  misuse  of  millions 
dollars  of  veterans'  edu- 
lon  benefits.  Evidence 
thered  by  the  College  Press 
rvice  indicates  that  numer- 
veterans  attending 
lege,  as  well  as  the  colleges 
mselves,  may  be  defraud- 
;  the  government  of  monev 
der  the  CI  Bill, 
buses  of  the  $3.2  billion- 
ear  program  of  GI  Bill 
ucation  benefits  have  led  to 
estigations  by  state  and 
leral  agencies,  including  the 
lowing: 

One  hundred  veterans  at 
■  Community  College  of 
Itimore  (MD)  have  re- 
atedly  collected  checks  from 
Veterans  Administration 
A)  lor  tuition  and  school 
penses  without  bothering  to 
end  (lasses,  according  to 
ite  officials. 

■Ten  percent  of  the  veterans 
rolled  in  Oregon's  13  com- 
unit\  colleges  are  cheating 
e  government  through  the  GI 
II,  according  to  several 
liege  officials.  Estimates  of 
ii —  in  Oregon  run  as  high 
$2.5  million. 

■The  KBI  is  investigating  a 
idespread  fraud  scheme  in- 
)King  four  Chicago  trade 
hools  that  have  allegedly 
bed  lie  government  of  more 
an  SI  million  over  a 
u-\»  ar  period.  The  scandal 
volves  at  least  500  GI 
udents  and  key  school 
iministrators,  according  to 
ie  Chicago  DAILY  NEWS. 
-After  the  school  ignored  two 


of  their  warnings,  state  offi- 
cials in  Oklahoma  recently 
suspended  all  education  bene- 
fits to  veterans  enrolled  in 
Oklahoma  City  Southwestern 
College,  pending  investigation 
of  suspected  fraus. 

The  abuse  of  veterans' 
education  benefits  begins  with 
the  minimum  $270  VA  check 
GI  students  receive  every 
month.  Students  who  misuse 
their  benefits,  according  to 
college  officials,  usually  enroll 
in  a  low-cost  public  school, 
start  receiving  monthly  VA 
checks  but  then  play  hooky, 
illegally  keeping  the  money.  A 
married  veteran,  after  paying 
minimal  tuition  at  a  state 
school,  may  be  able  to  pocket 
as  much  as  $1000  each 
semester. 

'A  number  of  veterans  who 
are  already  employed  pro- 
fesssional  welders  have  been 
enrolling  in  and  dropping  out 
of  welding  courses  for  three  or 
four  years  just  to  pick  up  the 
benefits,'  said  Bill  Dobson, 
veterans  coordinator  for  Port- 
land Community  Coliege(OR). 

The  problem  is  compounded 
by  VA  regulations  which  may 
inadvertantly  encourage  a- 
buse.  One  provision  allows 
veterans  to  receive  benefit 
checks  up  to  two  months 
before  they  even  register  for 
classes. 

Enacted  in  1972  for  the 
purpose  of  preventing  late 
benefits  payments,  the  ad- 
vance payment  provision  has 
'opened  up  a  whole  new 
ballgame  for  abuses,'  accord- 
ing to  one  VA  official.  'Schools 
have  a  hard  time  following  up 
on  overpayments  if  the  stu- 
dents    never     set     foot     on 


campus.  And  by  the  time  they 
find  them,  the  money  has 
already  been  spent.' 

There  is  some  question, 
however,  whether  schools  are 
looking  for--or  winking  at--GI 
Bill  fraud. 

'I've  seen  cases  where  a 
veteran  will  enroll  in  a  course, 
receive  a  X-F  grade,  and  then 
continue  to  enroll  in  that 
course  again  and  again,'  said 
the  director  of  the  state  agency 
that  recently  repealed  Okla- 
homa City  Southwestern 
College's  accreditation  for 
receiving  veterans  funds.  'We 
have  no  quarrel  with  the 
school,  but  it's  beyond  me  how 
it  could  allow  these  irregu- 
larities to  slip  by.'   - 

The  motive  for  a  school 
overlooking  or  suppressing 
information  about  benefit  mis- 
use, College  Press  Service 
learned,  may  be  that  under  a 
little-known  federal  regula- 
tion, the  VA  automatically 
pays  each  school  that  offers 
veteran-approved  programs  $3 
to  $4  for  every  veteran  who 
enrolls  during  a  given  aca- 
demic year. 

This  reporting  fee  is  paid  to 
offset  the  school's  admin- 
istrative costs  of  monitoring  its 
■veterans'  attendance  and 
grade  records  every  semester. 
The  schools  are  legally  re- 
quired to  notify  the  VA  if  there 
are  any  irregularities  in 
veterans'  school  records. 

The  catch  is  that  although  the 
money  is  supposed  to  be  used 
to  defray  administrative 
veteran-watching  costs,  fed- 
eral regulations  don't  specify 
which  school  department  is  to 
receive  the  money. 


The  Public  Relations  Com- 
mittee and  the  Campus  Center 
are  promoting  the  "Activities 
Board"  to  be  located  adjacent 
to  the  Information  desk  in  the 
Campus  Center.  The  Activities 
Board  is  operating  along  the 
same  lines  as  the  Ride  Board, 
also  located  in  the  Campus 
Center.  All  cultural  events, 
movies,  speakers,  concerts, 
all-college  parties,  committee 
or  club  meeting  will  be  placed 
on  the  WEEKLY  Activities 
calendar.  We  urge  all  student 
groups  to  take  advantage  of 
the  Activities  Board  to  publi- 
cize events.  Students  wishing 
to    publicize    events    on    the 


calendar  may  do  so  by 
submitting  a  list  of  events  to 
the  Public  Relations  committee. 
The  calendar  is  operating  on  a 
weekly  basis  but,  groups  may 
submit  activities  monthly  if 
they  wish  to  do  so.  Notices 
may  also  be  left  at  the 
Information  desk  of  the  Cam- 
pus Center. 

For  further  information  con- 
tact: 

Laura  Theochares  (Chair- 
person Public  Relations  Com- 
mittee), Linda  Scott,  John 
Donnelly,  Barry  Pettinato  or 
Mr.  Rebillard  (Director,  Cam- 
pus Center). 
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PAGE  FIVE 


Help  me  Rhonda 


interests.  I'm  sure  you'll  come 
up  with  some  exquisite  techni- 
ques. 


Rhonda, 

I  saw  your  picture  in  the  last 
issue  of  the  Rhetoric.  Boy  are 
you  ever  a  looker! 

sincerely, 
Peter  Godfrey 


My  dearest  Peter, 

Thank     you.     I     am 
beautiful. 


quite 


by  Rhonda  Coody 

Help  me  Rhonda, 

I  met  this  fantastic  guy  on 
campus  about  a  month  ago  and 
fell  in  love  -  really  mostly  with 
his  body,  but  it's  some  kind  of 
love,  right?  Anyway,  since 
then  I  have  seen  him  five 
times,  ranging  from  a  half 
hour  to  twenty  four  hours.  We 
have  a  wonderful  time  to- 
gether but  my  friend  just  told 
me  that  she  heard  he  already 
has  a  steady  girlfriend.  What 
should  I  do?  I  really  love  his 
body! 

signed, 
Nancy 

Dear  Nancy, 

You  proclaim  that  you  really 
adore  his  body.  If  so,  why  then 
should  you  care  if  his  heart 
belongs  to  another  lassie? 

Men  are  creatures  of  lust 
and  I'm  quite  sure  he  can  be 
tempted.  As  you  probably 
have  already  noticed  since  you 
once  spent  twenty  four  hours 
with  him. 

If  you  long  for  something 
deeper  than  mere  carnal 
knowledge,  all  hope  is  not  yet 
lost.  Voodoo  dolls  work  well 
and  if  that  should  fail  you 
could  always  hire  a  hit  man 
from  North  Street. 

Also,  why  not  ask  this 
gorgeous  hunk  if  he  indeed 
does  have  a  steady  gal.  Inquire 
into  the  down-dirty  and  find 
out  how  steady,  steady  really 
is. 

Remember  -  never  give  up 
without  a  battle.  Fantastic 
guys  are  rare  on  this  campus, 
so  do  your  best  to  appeal  to  his 

As  I  often  say  -  "live  your 
fantasies!" 


Help  me  Rhonda, 

I  am  desperate.  I  have  this 
rare  and  awful  ailment  where 
if  I  should  hear  a  particular 
sentence,  joke,  song,  or  almost 
anything  that  immediately 
strikes  my  fancy,  I  repeat  it 
and  repeat  it  and  repeat  it 
continuously  for  long  periods 
of  time.  Nothing  stops  me  until 
another  takes  its  place. 

For  three  whole  years  I  kept 
saying,  "Today  is  the  first  day 
of  the  rest  of  my  life." 

I  told  one  joke  about  a 
traveling  vacuum  salesman 
and  a  potato  farmer's  daughter 
two  million  times. 

For  the  last  month  I've  been 
singing  'Tie  a  Yellow  Ribbon 
Round  the  Old  Oak  Tree'.  I 
don't  even  like  that  song. 

What  can  I  do?  Even  right 
now  I'm  crooning  about  three 
thousand  yellow  ribbons  round 
the  ol'  oak,  and  the  whole 
damn  bus  going  hoopla.  Help 
me! 

signed 

Help  me! 

Help  me! 

Help  me! 

Help  me! 

Help  me! 

Dear  Help  me, 

I'm  sorry  but  I  can't  help 
you.  If  I  could,  I'd  be  charging 
fifty  bucks  a  visit.  Go  see  a 
doctor,  turkey. 

Dear  Help  me, 

I'm  sorry  but  I  can't  help 
you.  If  I  could,  I'd  be  charging 
fifty  bucks  a  visit.  Go  see  a 
doctor,  turkey. 

Dear  Help  me, 

I'm  sorry,  but  I  can't  help 
you.  If  I  could,  I'd  be  charging 
fifty  bucks  a  visit.  Go  see  a 
doctor,  turkey. 


Louise 
shouts 


\* 


by  Louise  Shoute 

There  is  more  than  only  one 
side  to  a  story,  hence  that  old 
saying  there  are  two  sides  to 
every  story.  But  there  are  even 
more  than  two.  There  are 
millions,  and  there  are  a 
million  sides  to  me. 

In  my  column  of  a  couple  of 
weeks  ago  I  was  a  bit  of  a  sow. 
I  know  this.  Sometimes  I  feel 
like  that  and  sometimes  I 
don't.  Right  now  I  just  feel 
kind  of  hurt.  Not  even  kind  of 
hurt,  very  hurt. 

Well  Doctor,  should  I  tell  you 
why  it  hurts? 

It's  a  simple  sort  of  story,  not 
very  prolific  and  definitely  not 
the  stuff  that  Audrey  Hepburn 
movies  are  spun  from.  I  was  at 
one  of  those  damnable  All- 
College  parties  and  I  was 
trying  to  drink  myself  out  of  a 
brutal  mood.  Suddenly  there 
he  stood.  I  felt  this  kinetic 
energy  slide  between  my  flesh 
and  my  dress,  and  every  inch 
of  my  body  tingled  as  if  I  had 
just  taken  an  early  morning 
swim  in  the  ocean. 

I  always  go  after  what  I  want, 
so  I  wasn't  about  to  let  Prince 
Charming  ride  off  into  the 
sunset  without  at  least  asking 
if  I  could  try  the  slipper  on  for 
size.  I  really  am  subtle  about  it 
though.  He  wasn't. 

He  hauled  me  off  into  a 
corner  and  did  things  to  me 
that  any  respectable  girl  would 
have  been  sickened  by.  I  kind 


of  liked  it. 

But  when  he  slapped  me, 
called  me  dog-face,  and  told 
me  to  go  suck  an  egg,  I 
realized  that  he  had  changed 
his  tune.  He  said  I  wasn't 
pretty  enough  for  one  so 
handsome  and  debonaire  as 
himself,  and  added  that  I 
might  find  a  suitable  com- 
panion crawling  out  of  some 
sewage  hole. 

I  was  decimated  and  I  would 
have  been  all  empty  inside, 
except  I  was  filled  with  raging 
despair. 

I  raced  home,  cursing  God  for 
my  lack  of  beauty.  And  then 
suddenly  I  began  to  think. 
Slowly,  I  realized  that  a 
person's  exterior  attractive- 
ness or  ugliness  means 
absolutely  nothing,  that  it's 
what  is  inside  the  heart  that 
counts.  I  knew  then  that  the 
face  and  the  body  do  not  make 
you  beautiful.  The  only  thing 
that  makes  you  beautiful  is  the 
love  that  you  feel  from  your 
heart.  I  would  no  longer  be 
deceived  by  a  good-looking 
guy  or  torn  apart  by  my  own 
lack  of  lovely  features.  I  knew 
the  truth. 

Content  for  the  moment,  I 
wiped  the  salty  tears  from  my 
cheeks,  blew  my  nose,  took  off 
my  clothes  and  went  to  bed. 

That  night  was  last  night. 

I  tossed  and  turned  and  cried 
myself  to  sleep. 

He  was  so  God-damned 
handsome! 


Term  papers  still  for  sale  in  Maryland 


by  Anthony  Schmitz 

(CPS) — A  company  selling  research  papers  in  Maryland  did  its 
homework  well  enough  to  have  a  state  law  banning  the  sale  of 
term  papers  overthrown  in  a  Maryland  Circuit  Court  this 
summer. 

The  law-matched  by  similar  statutes  in  a  dozen  other 
states-prohibited  anyone  from  selling  assistance  in  preparing 
term  papers  that  were  required  for  a  college  degree.  The 
maximum  penalty  for  violating  the  law  was  a  $1000  fine  or  six 
months  in  jail. 

The  term  paper  sale  ban  was  ruled  unconstitutional  in  the  court 
test,  with  a  Circuit  Court  Judge  ruling  that  the  law  was  too  broad 
and  didn't  require  that  the  seller  have  knowledge  of  what  the 
research  paper  was  to  be  used  for.  The  law,  the  court  ruled,  made 
the  seller  responsible  for  whatever  use  the  paper  was  put  to. 

Harry  Raymond,  the  research  salesman,  has  since  left  the 
business  but  Assistant  State's  Attorney  Wallace  Klide  has  filed 
an  appeal  to  a  higher  Maryland  court.  Klide  claims  that  a  number 
of  research  firms  still  haunt  the  College  Park  area  near  the 
University  of  Maryland  and  he  still  wants  a  definitive  ruling  on 
the  law  to  rout  them  out  if  possible. 

The  Maryland  law  is  similar  to  statutes  in  New  York, 
California,  Virginia,  Pennsylvania,  Massachusetts,  Ohio  and  a 
handful  of  other  states  which  ban  the  sale  of  term  papers.  Two 
years  ago  Boston  University  made  successful  use  of  the 
Massachusetts  law  and  obtained  the  names  of  students  using 
illegal  term  paper  services.  Some  students  using  the  term  paper 
service  were  dismissed  from  school,  while  others  had  grades 
lowered  in  courses  for  which  they  had  purchased  papers. 

But  advertisements  for  research  assistance  can  still  be  found  in 
student  newspapers  across  the  country.  An  unidentified 
spokesman  for  Collegiate  Research  Systems,  a  California-based 
research  assistance  firm,  said  that  the  laws  are  nothing  but 
harassment  of  businesses  that  should  be  protected  under  the 
First  Amendment  guarantee  of  freedom  of  speech. 

Collegiate  Research  and  other  firms  run  disclaimers  in  their 
advertisements  stating  that  they  don't  offer  their  products  as 


finished  papers,  the  spokesman  said.  They  "simply  provide 
research"--at  $2.75  to  $7.50  per  page--"and  then  it's  the 
student's  prerogative  in  deciding  how  to  use  it." 

"You  can  use  or  misuse  anything,  just  as  you  could  go  to  the 
library  and  copy  out  of  a  textbook  for  a  term  paper.  But  we  should 
be  given  equal  protection  under  free  speech  just  as  a  library 
would,"  the  spokesman  claimed. 

Collegiate  Research  keeps  a  file  of  "a  couple  thousand"  papers 
and  a  stable  of  free-lance  writers  who  do  original  research  on 
demand.  All  of  their  writers  must  have  a  bachelors  degree  and 
most  hold  a  masters  degree.  Writers  are  usually  given  a 
maximum  of  one  week  to  finish  a  ten-page  paper. 

Another  California  firm  advertises  "thousands  of  topics"  at 
$2.75  a  page  in  their  160-page  catalogue.  A  Research  Assistance 
advertisement  claims  their  research  material  "is  sold  for 
research  assistance  only--not  as  a  finished  academic  product." 

Although  a  representative  said  the  firm  supplies  research  work 
to  businesses  as  well  as  students,  it  has  been  hurt  by  association 
with  companies  only  providing  finished  term  papers  to  students. 
Because  of  this,  some  student  papers  refuse  to  accept  their  ads, 
representatives  claimed. 

The  Collegiate  Research  spokeman  claimed  that  harassment  of 
research  firms  has  been  instigated  by  pressure  from  the 
academic  community  on  politicians.  They  are  "hypocrites,"  he 
claimed,  "who  could  care  less  about  the  Constitution."  They  may 
be  morally  indignant,  he  said,  but  they  don't  have  a  legal  foot  to 
stand  on. 

In  Maryland,  State's  Attorney  Klide  said  he  recognized  the 
freedom  of  speech  issue  involved  in  cases  involving  research 
assistance  firms,  but  added  that  "to  write  term  papers  and  sell 
them  to  someone  else  is  defrauding  the  community  and  the  state. 
What  is  a  degree  worth  then?" 

He  called  the  First  Amendment  rights  argument  used  by 
research  houses  "specious"  and  said  that  a  logical  conclusion  of 
it  would  be  to  provide  underprivileged  students  with  money  so 
they  could  buy  prepared  papers  and  compete  with  wealthier 
students  who  could  hire  professionals. 
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Chauvinists.... 
beware 


i      Fi  licia  Morning-tar 


It  has  come  to  the  attention  of  this  reporter  that  FSC  faces  a 
i-  -hortage  this  \ear  -males.  I  was  first  made  aware  of  this 
'•ri-i-  on  the  first  da\  of  school  when  I  noticed  a  bevy  of  beefy 
beauties  -urrounding  a  lone  and  helpless-looking  male  in  the 
juadrangle.  As  he  was  bleating  piteously,  I  courageously 
tentured  to  ask  why  he  was  being  thus  detained  against  his  will, 
mil  »a>  rewarded  for  my  Christian  charitv  by  upraised  fists  and  a 
horns  ol  "keep  your.hand  ofl  my  baby..."  Undaunted,  I  plunged 
nto  the  frey,  grabbed  the  frail  male  by  his  shirtcollar  and  made 
'II;  the  amorous  amazons  raising  a  hue  and  cry  behind  us. 
larold.  lor  that  was  not  his  name,  smiled  sweetly,  turned  around 
ind  trotted  riyht  back  into  the  midst  of  mahem  and  long  hair.  I 
\a-  disgusted,  but  -o  what  -  he  was  too  short  anyway! 

As  the  weeks  pass  the  natural  resources  are  further  depleted  as 
onu1  bewitching  Brunhildas  walk  away  with  the  best  of  the  herd, 
nd  those  lone  wolves  that  remain  are  free  to  stand  in  oggle-lines 
bout  campus  sizing  up  the  female  stock.  And  so  the  contest  is 
in:  ladies  \\ear  anything  from  braless  bonhomie  to  breathtaking 
likini'-  in  their  attempts  to  catch  a  date.  Painted  faces  search  for 
'Mr.  Right"  -  or  "Mr.  anything"  as  their  owners  bounce,  jiggle, 
wing  and  -was  up  and  down  stairs,  where  fortunate  observers 
:iay  appreciate  the  abundance  of  abbreviated  skirts,  and  to  and 
ro  between  buildings  carrying  such  bribes  as  color  TV's, 
a-eliall  tickets,  draft  beer  on  tap  and  Linda  Ronstadt  albums. 

One  daring  group  of  lovelies  set  up  a  lemonade  stand  one  day 
e<  ently  -  the  price  of  a  tall,  cool  glass  was  a  kiss,  but  there  were 
■w  takers.  Broad  daylight  is  not  flattering  to  broads  on  the  make, 

-•  '  ms.  So  the  club  reconvened  at  various  area  bars  where  the 
iore  enterprising  and  inventive  individuals  did  manage  to  strike 
p  some  ver\  stimulating  conversations  above  -or  below  -the  din 
I  blaring  band  and  raucous  roistering.  Those  chicks  who 
lanaged  to  ensnare  a  male  companion  for  the  evening  were 
owarded  for  their  efforts,  of  course,  but  the  problem  was 
i idenl  -Sallv  got  Jim  -no  Sue  wants  him;  but  Pearl  has  Earl  and 
ran'-  chasing  Stan-  while  Betty  and  Jane  want  those  two  but 
drain,  and  Carol  is  weary  and  Martha  is  teary.  It's  a  sad  song, 
ut  too  long-  the  guys  are  feu-  we  want  one,  too! 

Parties  are  attended  at  great  risk  to  life  and  limb,  as  at  one 
(•cent  dormitory  soiree  when  I  opened  the  door  expecting  to  see 
he  smiling  face  of  my  hoste9S  welcoming  me  in;  instead,  a  dozen 
renzied  females  flung  open  the  door,  screamed  "no  more 
.IRI>! '"  and  began  to  beat  on  my  poor  head  with  a  huge  bagel. 
t  wa-  awful!! 


Dripping  in  pockets, 
lingering  in  the  air 


I  fear  terrible  repurcussions  as  tension  builds;  I  forsee 
kidnappings  and  worse,  and  the  men  on  this  campus  (all  three  of 
them)  had  better  secret  themselves  before  the  storm  breaks. 
Ladies,  I  implore  you  -  do  not  panic.  There  are  alternatives  to  bar 
hopping;  waiting  expectantly  behind  a  Tequila  Sunrise  for  a  male 
to  notice  you,  blinking  your  flase  lashes,  smiling  a  stuck  smile, 
holding  your  bladder  on  a  tight  string  in  order  not  to  miss  any 
likely-looking  prospects,  waiting  alone  when  your  girlfriend 
giggles  with  some  goon  in  the  corner,  writing  her  phone  number 
on  a  sodden  cocktail  napkin  and  helping  her  new  friend  to  stand 
on  his  wobbly  legs  and  head  for  the  bar  to  buy  her  a  drink;  then, 
curses,  the  clod  never  comes  back  and  you're  both  sitting  there 
like  silly  statues  listening  to  the  insistent  pounding  of  torn  toms 
and  feeling  like  arsenic  and  old  lead.  Neither  need  you  hover  by 
your  telephone  awaiting  that  promised  phone  call  -hoping, 
swearing,  wasting  hours  in  grim  contemplation  of  the  treachery 
of  males  and  becoming  bored  and  frustrated. 

Ladies,  I  beseech  you,  stand  up  and  be  counted  -or  count 
yourself,  or  something.  Get  out  there  and  grab  yourself  a  man  -  or 
a  boy  -  or  a  reasonable  facsimile  thereof.  Such  a  commodity  is  fast 
becoming  rare,  but  no  less  desirable;  one  can  provide  strength, 
for  opening  pickle  jars  and  heavy  doors,  solace  in  hours  of  need, 
(between  the  hours  of  midnight  and  8  a.m.)  and  warmth  in  a  cold, 
fuel  starved  winter  (try  to  get  one  with  an  electric  blanket  and/or 
a  hairy  chest). 

Here's  how: 

1.)    Offer  him  your  body  (only  on  loan,  of  course) 

2.)    Offer  him  your  friend's  body 

3.)    Offer  him  your  mind 

4.)    Offer  him  ANY  mind  -  he  needs  it 

5.)  Take  him  to  a  movie  (Gidget  goes  Hawaian  should  suit 
most  male  mentalities) 

6.)  Praise  him  -  bolster  his  ego  (of  COURSE  you  can  find  one 
good  point-  well,  then  -  LIE!!) 

7.)  Cook  him  a  meal  at  his  place  (what  do  you  mean  his  mother 
wouldn't  like  it?) 

8.)    Kiss  him  passionately  (teaching  him  how  CAN  be  fun) 

Remember,  girls,  there's  a  lot  of  free  sex  being  thrown  around 
these  days,  so  hold  out  for  something  special  -and  be  special 
yourself.  Ignore  his  line,  hold  yourself  aloof,  play  hard  to  get,  but 
if  that  doesn't  work  -  shine  his  shoes,  blow  in  his  ear  and  suggest 
a  walk  in  the  black  forest. 


Like  old  soldiers,  old  laws 
lon't  die,  thej  just  lade  out  of 
the  public  mind.  But  old  law- 
-egulating  food  sale-,  still  exist 

n  yellowed  secti6ns  ol  the  law 

I  many  si 
For      instance,      it's      still 
again-t  the  law  lor  a  Nebraska 

•awrn  owner  lo  sell  beer 
t j n I » -  —  there  i-  a  pot  of  soup 
brewing. 

In      Kansas,     an     old      law 
!-      eating  rattlesnake 


I 


BE  SURE -BE  CURED 

CALU 

"Operation  Venus" 

800-272-2577 

(TOLL  FREE)  . 

An  Anonymous  Information  SerVice 


Sponsored  by 

Community  Service  Corps 
jnd  The  Massachusetts  Jay cees 


Intestinal 
cramps 


meat  in  public. 

Carrying  an  ice  'ream  cone 
in  your  pocket  i-  sirickly 
forbidden  by  a  Lexington,  KY 
ordinance,  while  in  Winona 
Lake,  IN  just  eating  an  ice 
cream  cone  at  a  counter  on 
Sunday   is  illegal. 

And  in  Cary,  IN  it's  against 
the  law   to   ride   a   -treel    car  or 

attend    a   theater   within    lour 
hours  alter  eating  garlic. 


The  Rhetoric  is  the  bi- 
monthly news  magazine  for 
Fitchburg  State.  It  is  the  organ 
lor  free  expression  of  thought. 

Anyone  wishing  to  enlist 
their  services  and  join  the 
Rhetoric  is  welcomed. 

All  articles,  letters,  notice-. 
and  advertisements  submitted 
lo   Rhetoric  will  be  considered 

and,    if    possible,    published. 

The  editor  has  the  final  say  on 
what  is  acceptable.  On  Some 
uccassions,  -pace  dictates  that 
certain  items  be  left  out. 

Our   deadline    is    alws 

Fndav  before  releasi 


The  Rhetoric  office  is 
located  in  the  dungeoned 
depths  of  Thompson  Hall.  Feel 
free  to  drop  in  anytime. 

If  you  wish  to  submit  an  item 
lor  the  paper,  please  type  it,  if 
possible.  You  can  then  either 
drop  it  off  in  the  Rhetoric  office 
or  addre-s  it  to  the  Rhetoric  , 
Box  5781  and  slip  n  into  the 
on -cam  pus  mail  slot 

Plea-e  become  involved.  It 
may  sound  corny,  but  the 
school  newspaper  is  foi  you. 


The  Stars 


by  Nell 

Your  birthday  today:  (Subject  to  differences  in  time  and  place) 
Special  obligations  hunt  you  down  and  find  you  in  the  early 
morning;  get  rid  of  that  hayseed  by  noontime,  though,  his  charm 
is  wearing  thin  and  you're  likely  to  get  fleas.  Your  ideas  are 
confused  today,  so  wait  until  you  get  advice  before  you  change 
your  hair  color... blue  is  pretty  for  birds  and  skies  and  the  like,  but 
you  may  tire  of  it  on  your  head.  You  will  be  attractive  to  the 
opposite  sex  today,  but  its  hard  to  say  whai  sex  it  will  be  the 
opposite  of.  Anyway,  relax  and  let  it  happen,  you  can't  stop  a 
speeding  locomotive,  but  you  can  get  in  the  way... .whatever 
happens,  though,  remember  that  things  are  not  always  what  they 
seem.  (Like  that  gorgeous  hunk  in  the  deli  last  night.. the  one 
who's  meeting  you  for  dinner. ..he's  really  an  android,  but  he'll 
do,  so  don't  change  your  plans.) 


ARIES  (March  21-April  19) 

Quit  early  today;  2:35  is  a  good  time.  Sally  is  also  a  good  time 
and  she  gets  oT  around  then,  so  go  to  it. 
TAURUS  (April  20-May  20) 

Be  sure  of  your  financial  status.  You  do  not  have  to  break  your 
piggy  bank  to  find  out  how  much  money  is  inside;  simply  feed 
him  enchaladas  and  poke  him  in  the  tummy. 
GEMINI  (May  21 -June  20) 

No  matter  what  you  do  today  it  will  meet  with  disapproval; 
you've  stepped  into  the  wrong  side  of  a  wind  tunnel  just  getting 
up,  so  avoid  confrontation;  walk  backwards  and  speak  only  when 
nobodv  is  there.  Remember;  darkness  is  man's  best  friend. 
CANCER  (June  21 -July  22) 

Don't  be  fooled  by  that  tactful  compromise;  stand  your  ground 
and  demand  your  rights;  Insist  that  female  impersonators  should 
be  allowed  to  use  the  ladies  room.  Don't  worry,  either,  about 
technical  problems,  just  carry  a  test  tube  and  your  head  high  and 
proud. 
LEO  (July  23-Aug.  22) 

Remove  yourself  from  the  eye  of  the  hurricane  today;  put  a  cool 
tall  one  in  the  refrigerator  and  draw  yourself  a  nice,  hot  bath; 
then  ask  the  cool  tall  one  if  he'd  like  to  share  your  tub  with 
you. ..or  vour  hurricane. 
VIRGO  (Aug.  23-Sept.  22) 

Stay  busy;  don't  allow  side  trips  to  dissuade  you  from  your 
course,  but  if  you  do  take  a  side  trip  try  414  Hollywood  Ave,  3rd 
floor.. ask  for  Jon.. he'll  keep  you  busy. 
LIBRA  (Sept.  23-Oct.  22) 

After  a  slow,  sticky  start  this  day  can  be  dynamite. ..or,  after 
dynamite  there  could  be  a  slow. .never  mind.  Anyway,  enjoy  it! 
SCORPIO  (Oct.  23-Nov.  21) 

Be  patient;  social  conditions  will  soon  improve.  2  months  on 
Tetracycline  should  clear  it  up  nicely  and  teach  you  to  be  a  little 
more  careful... ask  to  see  a  health  card  in  the  future. 
SAGITTARIUS  (Nov.  22-Dec.  21) 

You  must  justify  your  moves  today,  but  its  worth  it;  that  special 
someone  will  be  waiting  to  set  things  right  by  evening.  If  your 
leathers  are  still  at  the  cleaners,  ask  him  if  he  would  settle  for 
black  garters  and  fishnet... just  this  once? 
CAPRICORN  (Dec.  22-Jan.  19) 

Stay  more  in  the  background;  don't  try  to  dominate;  sometimes 
gentle  acceptance  is  a  better  way. ..especially  if  at  the  last  minute 
you  can  kill  em  with  Rung  Fu.  Don't  forget  to  look  harmless,  it 
gets  them  every  time. 
AQUARIUS  (Jan.  20-Fcb.  18) 

If  you  think  you  should  make  decisions  today  you're  barking  up 
lh<-  wrong  tree;  this  is  Rover's  tree  and  he  don't  like  strangers. 
How  do  you  like  the  smell  of  that  new  spaniel? 
PISCES  (Feb.   19-March  20) 

Everyone  wants  in  on  your  act;  set  ground  rules  and  stick  to 
them;  if  it  was  your  idea,  take  credit  for  it,  but  if  it  turns  out 
badly,  pass  the  buck.  Remember,  a  good  show  lakes  time,  effort 
and  a  vacant  barn.  Even  Judy  Garland  and  Mickey  Rooney  had  to 
start  somewhere. 


Women 

CO-OD 


Voluntary 
Action  Center 
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The  Fitchburg  State  College 
Women's  Co-operative  Asso- 
ciation was  established  in  1973 
by  a  small  group  of  people  who 
felt  the  necessity  to  support 
those  aspects  of  the  women's 
movement  which  were  directly 
affecting  them  as  students, 
mothers,  and  prospective  pro- 
fessionals. 

Their  interests  and  aspira- 
tions were  not  unlike  those  of 
many  who  were  forming  local 
organizations  to  insure  and 
strengthen  communication 
among  women  in  the  com- 
munity. 

Their  energies  were  not 
consolidated  to  purge  the 
society  of  sexist  oppression  or 
to  execute  those  tactics  of  the 
nihilist  approach  so  adamantly 
professed  by  Purist  Feminists. 

Unfortunately,  many  people 
assume  that  all  women's 
groups  are  founded  on  these 
principles.  Such  implications 
often  dissuade  people  to 
participate  in  many  women's 
activities  which  can  contribute 
to  professional  and/or  person- 
al enrichment. 

Today,  the  Co-op  maintains 
its  original  purpose  to  act  as  a 
resource  center  to  unite  the 
common  interests  and  serve 
the  personal,  social  and 
professional  needs  of  all 
women  on  campus. 

Membership  is  not  only 
open  to  those  people  with 
particularly  strong  sentiments 
towards  the  subject.  If  you  are 
a  woman  who  is  concerned  -  or 
curious  -  about  any  subject 
from  which  you  can  profit,  the 
Women's  Co-o  can  offer  you 
assistance. 

The  Co-op  office,  which  is 
located  on  the  second  floor  of 
Miller  Hall,  is  open  to  all 
students  during  any  time  of 
the  day.  There  you  will  find 
literature  and  information  on 
women's  educational  oppor- 
tunities, career  councilling, 
women's  studies,  health  care 
and  birth  control.  Also  avail- 

English 

teachers  hold 

conference  here 

On  Saturday,  October  18, 
the  Third  Annual  Conference 
for  Teachers  of  English  was 
held  in  the  student  union 
cafeteria  at  FSC.  Sponsoring 
the  conference  was  the  Divi- 
sion of  Graduate  and  Continu- 
ing Education  of  FSC.  Direct- 
ing it  was  Dr.  Marilyn  A. 
McCaffrey,  an  Associate  Pro- 
fessor of  English  at  FSC. 

The  purpose  of  such  a 
conference  was  to  give  teach- 
ers from  the  neighboring 
school  districts  an  opportunity 
to  exchange  ideas,  materials, 
and  advice.  Presentations 
were  given  on  subjects  ranging 
from  "Motivating  the  Reluc- 
tant Learner"  to  "Sexism  in 
Literature." 

Included  in  the  "Sexism  in 
Literature"  presentation  were 
students  from  Fitchburg  High 
School,  involved  in  a  con- 
sciousness-raising group  led 
by  FHS  teachers,  Eleanor 
Miller  and  Melanie  Gallo. 
They  discussed  •  the  song 
"Woman  Is  the  Nigger  of  the 
World,"  and  afterwards  two 
students  participated  in  some 
role  playing  as  an  engaged 
couple  arguing  over  the 
woman's    right    to    keep    her 


able  are  lists  of  referrals  to 
local  community  centers  and 
agencies  which  deal  more 
specifically  in  these  areas. 

This  year  the  Co-op  has  the 
opportunity  to  sponsor  a 
variety  of  presentations  which 
will  thoroughly  examine  these 
topics. 

However,  the  Co-op  can 
function  as  a  viable  organiza- 
tion on  this  campus  only  if 
students  offer  support.  In 
order  for  the  Co-op  to  direct  its 
energies  and  efforts  in  the 
direction  of  student  interest, 
your  response  is  essential! 

If  you  wish  to  help  strength- 
en an  organization  designed  to 
help  you,  please  join  us  at  our 
weekly  meetings.  Our  next 
meeting  will  be  held  on 
Wednesday,  October  29,  in 
Room  C-04  of  the  Student 
Union  Building  at  3:00. 

If  you  are  unable  to  attend, 
yet  wish  to  contribute  com- 
ments, questions  or  sugges- 
tions, please  contact  one  of  the 
following  members  or  advis- 
ors. 

Ms.  Donna  Lee  McCabe  or 
Dr.  Henley,  Psychology  Dept. 

Judi  Herbert,  Commuter 
Box  #3233 

Joanne  D'Arcangelo,  Com- 
muter Box  #2159. 


You  hear  it  every  day,  in 
coffee  shops,  grocery  stores, 
restaurants.  "Hi,  Mark.  You 
workin'  here?  Say,  didn't  you 
graduate  last  year?" 

The  places  change  but  the 
story  is  the  same.  A  college 
diploma  alone  is  no  longer  the 
magic  ticket  to  the  career 
you've  always  dreamed  of. 

"But  don't  lose  hope," 
says  Mary  Lee  Anderson, 
director  of  a  volunteer  pro- 
gram sponsored  by  the  United 
Fund.  Ms.  Anderson,  herself  a 
former  VISTA  volunteer,  indi- 
cated that  volunteer  involve- 
ment can  be  the  key  to  opening 
the  door  to  professional 
positions. 

"Employers  relax  when  they 
see  volunteer  experience  listed 
on  a  resume"  she  said.  "They 
know  the  applicant  has  been 
exposed  to  a  professional 
situation  and  knows  how  to 
function  with  competence.  In 
addition,  the  employer  inter- 
prets volunteer  work  as  an 
indication  of  motivation  and 
also  of  community  concern." 

Thus  the  Campus  Voluntary 
Action  Center  (VAC)  sprung 
into  being.  Campus  VAC, 
sponsored  by  the  United  Fund, 
applied  for  and  was  accepted 
as  a  student  organization  by 
the  Student  Government  Asso- 
ciation on  October  7.  Lead  by 
three  student  directors,  this 
campus  service  has  over  500 
client  or  issued  centered 
volunteer  opportunities  avail- 
able. Argerie  Tolos,,  Rae 
Wuorio,  and  Ken  Pike  will 
serve     as     student     directors 


through  this  semester.  Argerie 
Tolos  is  a  Psychology  major. 
Ken  Pike  and  Rae  Wuorio  are 
Human  Service  majors.  Bonnie 
Wells,  a  Human  Service 
major,  is  in  training  this 
semester  to  be  a  student 
director.  Barbara  Politte  is  a 
student  representative  to  Nur- 
sing majors. 

All  three  directors  partici- 
pated in  the  development  of 
volunteer  openings  during  the 
summer.  In  addition  they  are 
available  to  answer  questions 
or  field  problems  volunteers 
may  be  having  in  their  service 
experience.  At  the  insistance 
of  the  student  directors  each 
opening  registered  with  VAC 
offers  training,  feedback  and  a 
student/supervisor  shared 
evaluation. 

Campus  VAC  is  open  to  any 
student  of  any  major  who 
wishes  to  devote  time  to  a 
nonprofit  organization.  Volun- 
teer committment  is  usually 
between  3-6  hours  a  week 
during  the  school  year.  Oppor- 
tunities include  visiting  the 
elderly  or  homebound,  organi- 
zing group  activities  for 
children  and  tutoring  illiterate 
adults. 

Campus  VAC  is  usually 
found  at  a  table  on  the  P.O. 
Box  level  of  the  Campus 
Center.  If  this  area  is 
pre-scheduled  by  another  or- 
ganization, Campus  VAC's 
location  is  listed  on  a  large 
black  poster  on  the  bulletin 
board  of  Thompson  Hall. 
VAC's  hours  are  also  indicated 
on  the  poster. 
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Call  for  appointment 


244  WALTON  ST. 
TEL.  342-4004 

TUES./WED./THURS 
HALF  PRICE  ON: 

REG. 
BLOW  CUTS        8.00 
AFRO  CUTS         6.00 
LAMP  CUTS        6.00 


STUDENT 
4.00 
3.00 
3.00 


maiden  name  after  marriage. 

The  keynote  speaker  of  the 
conference  was  Dr.  Sheila 
Schwartz,  Professor  of  Educa- 
tion at  State  University  Col- 
lege, New  Paltz,  New  York. 
She  is  well  known  for  her  book, 
TEACHING  HUMANITIES, 
and  has  just  received  her  first 
book  review  in  the  New  York 
Times,  on  adolescent  litera- 
ture, which  is  her  specialty. 
Schwartz's  presentation  fo- 
cused on  the  idea  that 
literature  for  adolescents 
should  give  them  a  sense  of 
"common  humanity"  as  they 
"encounter  similar  problems 
in  the  coming  of  age." 
•  According  to  Schwartz,  the 
literature  should  bring  hope 
and  strength  to  the  adolescent, 
and  also  stress  on  them  that 
they  can  make  a  difference  in 
society. 

The  conference  closed  with  a 
luncheon  and  a  reading  from 
THE  CHOCOLATE  WAR  by 
Robert  Cornier,  noted  Fitch- 
burg novelist  and  editor. 

Judy  Moriarity 


Protein  is  a  Farce. 


Reflections 
in  the  library 

by  Frank  Nadeau 

When  I  have  to  study  I  have 
a  tendency  to  not  study. 
Plopping  myself  in  front  of  my 
textbooks,  I  always  make  a 
valiant  attempt  to  concentrate, 
but  I'm  easily  distracted. 
Within  a  few  minutes  I  glance 
about  to  see  what  is  happening 
around  me.  I  watch  anything 
that  moves  nearby.  Yet,  with  a 
test  approaching  I  had  to 
isolate  myself  from  any  diver- 
sions. Thus,  I  went  to  the 
library's  fourth  floor. 

Getting  off  the  elevator,  I 
glanced  to  the  right;  there 
were  a  few  people  scattered 
among  the  tables  on  that  side. 
On  my  left,  though,  the  area 
was  completely  empty.  I  went 
to  a  table  in  the  latter  section. 
A  faint  aroma  escaped  as  I 
removed  my  shoes  (I  should  be 
used  to  that  by  now).  Allowing 
my  feet  to  enjoy  the  blue 
carpet's  comfort,  I  settled 
down  to  examine  the  subject 
matter.  And  I  was  very 
studious  indeed  --  for  a  short 
time,  at  least.  There  seemed  to 
be  no  concrete  distractions, 
but  I  discovered  I  can  provide 
my  own  diversions. 

I  stared  through  the  empty 
space  before  me,  and  I 
imagined  that  a  hermit  must 
feel  much  as  I  was  feeling, 
isolated  from  any  living 
creatures.  I  told  myself  that 
what  I  was  experiencing 
wasn't  loneliness;  Instead,  it 
was  more  like  a  personal 
serenity.  It's  nice  to  get  away 
from  the  confusion  that  goes 
hand-in-hand  with  crowds,  at 
least  occasionally. 

I  would  have  liked  to  just  sit 
there,  daydreaming,  but  that 
test  was  still  only  a  few  hours 
away.  Consequently,  I  studied 
once  again,  but  my  attention 
span  is  not  very  long. 

Shortly  after  burying  my 
head  in  that  forbidding  book,  I 
looked  up,  simply  to  rest  my 
overworked  eyes.  Between 
Thompson  Hall  and  the  Stu- 
dent Union  building  stands  a 
fairly  large  tree.  The  top  of  this 
tree  seems  as  if  it  were  a 
pruned  hedge.  It  is  flat  and  it's 


Then  I  met  reality  once 
again.  Those  students  proba- 
bly wouldn't  give  a  damn  that  I 
was  watching  them,  and  I  had 
better  get  back  to  studying  if  I 
wanted  to  pass  that  test. 
Therefor  ,  I  concentrated  on 
my  wor  ..for  a  little  while,  - 
anyway. 

A  half  hour  later  I  rose  from 
my  tedious  chore.  Stretching 
my  tired  muscles,  I  wandered 
over  to  the  window.  I  felt 
somehow  important  overlook- 
ing the  courtyard  below.  There 
I  was,  above  all  those  little 
persons  on  the  ground.  Ah, 
yes,  the  sweet  feeling  of  being 
above  everybody  else.  Then  I 
was  slightly  sad;  I  realized 
that,  sooner  or  later,  I  would 
have  to  join  those  mortals 
down  there. .Thus  I,  too,  would 
become  a  mortal. 

Glancing  at  my  watch,  I 
noticed  that  my  test  would 
begin  in  about  fifteen  minutes. 
I  hadn't  done  much  intense 
studying,  but  for  some  strange 
reason  I  really  didn't  care.  As  I 
put  my  shoes  back  on,  I 
sighed,  realizing  I  probably 
wouldn't  do  well  on  that  exam. 
But  at  least  I'd  be  relayed. 
Maybe  someday,  when  there  is 
no  test  staring  at  me,  I'll 
return  to  my  perch  on  the 
fourth  floor.  And  I'll  let  my 
mind  wander  aimlessly,  and 
I'll  enjoy  the  escape  immense- 

lv 

virtually  straight. ..But  who 
would  bother  pruning  a  tree 
sixty  feet  above  the  ground? 

I  sighed,  and  I  returned  to 

the  book  before  me.  About  five 

pages    later    I     rested     my 

overworked  mental  capacities. 

Placing    an    elbow    on    the 

table,  I  cupped  my  hand  and 

supported    my    head    on    this 

stand.  I  gazed  out  the  window 

towards    Thompson    Hall.    A 

wooden   railing    (at    least    the 

railing  looks  like  it's  made  of 

real     lumber)    blocked     my 

vision.  Thus,  I  stood  up  to  get 

a    better    view    of   this    stoic 

building.    From    my    vantage 

point,     I    could     see     into     a 

classroom  on  the  second  floor. 

I  imagined  I  was  spying  for  the 

CIA.    With    my    binoculars    in 

hand,   I   entered   that    lecture 

room.  I  observed  this  class  for 

a  few  minutes.  I  wonder  how 

that  class  would  feel  if  it  knew 

that  I  was  recording  its  every 

yawn. 
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Jobs  for  you 


The  sickly  economy  and  the 
unemployment  crisis  are  doing 
a  job  on  everyone.  The  college 
graduate  no  longer  has  an 
extensive  list  of  juicey,  plump 
employment  offers  knocking 
on  his  door.  He  now  has  to 
seek  out  the  needles  in  the 
haystack  with  a  fine  tooth 
comb  and  a  Mt.  Palomar 
telescope.  Things  are  tough 
Jack! 

Rhetoric's  economic  whiz 
kid  and  teenage  tycoon,  I. 
Adam  "Buck"  Smith,  author 
of  MATERNAL  MERCANTI- 
LISM: SELLING  YOUR 
MOTHER  FOR  FUN  AND 
PROFIT,  had  this  to  offer 
concerning  the  chaotic  turmoil 
existing  because  of  our  present 
economic  doldrums.  "Things 
are  tough  Jack,"  Buck  said. 

To  assist  the  Fitchburg  State 
students  in  their  preparation 
for  a  career  choice,  Rhetoric 
has  scoured  the  area  for  job 
openings  in  each  respective 
field. 

The  following  are  our 
compact  career  analyses  for 
some  major  realms  of  study. 


Psychology 


One  would  have  to  possess 
faulty  cognitive  idealolgies, 
"be  nuts",  to  neglect  the 
plentiful  openings  in  the 
psychology  field. 

Rhetoric  questioned  Wat- 
son, the  enormous  white  rat, 
about     the  future  for 

psychology. 


2.  The  Pottsdam  Institute  of 
Behavior  Modification  offers 
immediate  employment  for 
graduates  who  wish  to  become 
Skinner  boxes.  The  starting 
pay  is  $12,500. 


Though  openings  are  scarce, 
they  do  exist,  however;  if  one 
hopes  to  secure  employment, 
one  must  possess  special 
abilities  to  offer  the  school 
system. 

Miss  Britz,  the  school  marm 
at  Daisy  Dove  Grammar  School 
said  this,  "Yes.  Yes  yes.  It  is 
true.  Oh  so  true!  True.  Yes. 
You  do  need  special  talents. 
Very  special  talents.  Very 
special.  Very!  Or  they  won't 
hire  you.  Yes.  It  is  true.  See 
Dick  run.  Yes.  Yes  yes.  Isn't  it 
sad?" 

It  certainly  is. 


This  Sierra  Nevada  peak  has  an  IQ 
of  134. 

3.  The      Stanford-Binet 

Testing  Corporation  desires 
psychology  graduates  who  can 
administer  their  Stanford- 
Binet  Intelligence  test  to 
mountains  of  the  United 
States. 

The  Stanford-Binet  people 
are  hoping  to  confirm  their 
hypothesis  which  concludes 
that  it  is  environmental  factors 
rather  than  hereditary  ones 
which  are  primarily  respon- 
sible for  the  difference  in 
intelligence  between  the  Sierra 
Nevadas  and  the  Appalachian 
Mountains. 


Elementary 


Watson  smells  a  rat. 


"It's  an  up  and  coming 
spectrum",  Watson  candidly 
remarked.  "It  seems  to  be 
very  timely  indeed.  The 
masses  wish  to  penetrate  their 
psyches  and  examine  their 
inner  mechanisms;  and  they 
must,  for  self-actualization  is 
their  ony  weapon  to  defense 
the  rat  race  that  surrounds 
us." 

Watson  wiped  his  furry 
white  brow  and  continued, 
"The  existing  demons  created 
by  our  civilization  threaten  to 
swallow  us  whole.  It  is 
necessary  for  us  to  harness  our 
own  personal  demons,  leash 
the  Hell  inside  us,  and  allow 
the  mind  to  wander  its 
heavenly  patrol." 

A  few  choices  for  psychology 
majors  wishing  to  experience 
immediate  employment  in- 
clude: 

1.  Dr.  Karl  Kesserman  and 
his  wife  Ida  Ho,  the  Laotian 
opium  princess  who  was 
Potato  Queen  of  last  October's 
49th  annual  FIT  (Freud  is 
Ticklish)  convention  held  in 
Vienna,      are  researching 

heroin's  effect  on  the  male 
genitals  during  intercourse 
with  Bulgarian  idiots. 

Kesserman  and  Ho  are 
seeking  male  heroin  addicts 
with  degrees  in  psychology, 
and  also  Bulgarian  idiots. 


History 


Miss  Britz  and  some  little  ones. 

One  needs  a  gargantuan 
heart  to  be  an  effective 
elementary  instructor.  The 
needs  of  the  many  little  ones 
are  indeed  vast.  They  con- 
stantly pull  at  the  teacher's 
sleeve  and  demurely  ask  such 
innocently  cute  questions  as, 
"Why  is  the  sky  blue?",  "Can 
it  really  rain  cats  and  dogs?", 
and  "What  was  mommy  doing 
in  the  shower  this  morning 
with  Tank  Jackowski,  the 
milkman?" 

But  the  rewards  of  such  a 
worthwhile  endeavor  are  very 
great  too.  When  your  little 
ones  grow  to  be  big  and  strong 
they  will  not  forget.  Someday 
they  will  come  back  and 
probably  pound  the  shit  out  of 
you! 

The  elementary  field  is 
presently  crammed  with  a 
veritable  ton  of  candidates 
vying  for  infrequent  positions. 


Telly  on  Bicentennial  minutes. 

The  liberal  arts  oriented 
American  education  machine 
has  grinded  out  a  superfluous 
amount  of  history  majors  who 
simply  have  no  place  to  go. 

Rhetoric  questioned  Dr. 
Norton  C.  Norton,  heralded 
author  of  a  text  book  on 
Anglo-Saxon  gestures  and 
co-author  with  Richard 
Hofstader  of  the  novel, 
WARREN  G.  HARDING  AS  A 
PHALLIC  SYMBOL,  about  the 
future  of  history. 

"Well,"  Norton  coughed,' 
"history  is  definitely  a  thing  of 
the  past." 

The  old  man  then  had  to  be 
revived,  after  which  he  con- 
tinued, "a  lot  of  people  don't 
know  it  but  Cal  Coolidge  was 
one  hell  of  a  golfer." 

History  is  surely  an  over- 
loaded field  with  very  few 
opportunities  available. 

Rhetoric  discovered   only   two 
offers  for  history  graduates: 

1.  Bicentennial  Minutes, 
sponsored  by  the  Shell  Motor 
Oil  Company,  requires 
someone  to  write  a  suitable 
script  on  "manifest  destiny," 
scheduled  to  be  aired  February 
3,  1976,  and  read  by  Telly 
Savalas. 

2.  The  TVA  (Tennessee 
Valley  Authority)  Museum  on 
the  Clinch  River,  is  searching 
for  a  curator.  The  pay  is  $8,500 
and  the  applicant  must  be  able 
to  swim. 


Special  Education 


766     made     it  virtually 

impossible  for  a  special  ed. 
graduate  not  to  be  able  to 
secure  some  form  of  employ- 
ment in  the  field. 

Mentally  and  emotionally 
disturbed  people  now  have 
opportunities  that  were  once 
but  futile  hopes  and  foolish 
dreams.  As  examples  of  this 
new  horizon,  take  for  instance, 
the  case  of  Hymie  Pearce,  a 
mongoloid,  who  was  recently 
elected  Governor  of  Kentucky, 
or  the  United  States  Air  Force, 
which"  is  now  accepting 
autistics  as  aviators  for  F-III 
Fighter  jets.  Even  the  NCAA 
has  accepted  the  new  trends  of 
compassion  for  the  mentally 
and  emotionally  disturbed.  In 
the  1976  Summer  Olympic 
games,  slated  for  Montreal, 
Canada,      there      will  be 

competition  in  drooling  and 
self-stimulation. 

The  future  of  Special 
Education  is  especially  bright. 


Clyde  Hooper  in  a  pensive  mood. 

plywood  at  really  good  pay 
scales;  and  for  the  minority 
student  there  are  some 
openings  as  jig  saws.  It's  just 
really  so  very  exciting." 


Nursing 


"Nursing",  said  Betty  Pan, 
an  RN  at  Burbank  Hospital, 
"is  a  dying  field." 

In  a  SPECIAL  interview  with 
Rhetoric,  Ms.  Pan  revealed 
herself  as  a  truly  remarkable 
woman.  Although  vve  defi- 
nitely enjoyed  it,  we  asked 
Betty  to  put  her  clothes  back 
on.  Business  before  pleasure. 

Rhetoric  found  that  nursing, 
is  indeed  a  crowded  field.  Ms. 
Pan  added,  "it  seems  that 
everyone  wants  to  get  into 
nursing,  and  the  nurses  too." 

Betty      is      certainly  a 

remarkable  woman. 


Rhetoric  hopes  that  you  the 
student,  has  gained  some 
relevant  insight  into  the 
dog-eat-dog  job  market.  The 
more  you  know,  the  better 
your  chance  of  procuring  the 
career      for      your  future 

happiness  and  well  being. 

Good  luck  in  that  cold,  cruel 
world! 


The 
whopper 

fiasco 


In  our  first  issue  of  the 
Rhetoric  (September  26),  we 
overlooked  a  minor  detail 
which  caused  major  difficul- 
ties. In  our  exuberance  after 
learning  that  someone  actually 
wished  to  advertise  in  the 
Rhetoric,  we  allowed  Burger 
King  to  run  an  add  which 
stated,  'with  one  coupon,  buy 
one  whopper  and  get  one  free.' 
We  failed  to  imagine  what 
might  result  from  this  trivial 
proclamation. 

What  occurred  was  this.  A 
few  resourceful  hamburger 
maniacs  gathered  up  scores  of 
Rhetoric  issues,  so  as  to 
acquire  as  many  whopper 
coupons  as  they  could.  God 
only  knows  why  a  soul  would 
want  more  than  one,  but 
certain  Rhetoric  readers  col- 
lected as  many  as  sixty  or 
seventy. 

We  don't  care  how  many 
whoppers  were  eaten  or  if 
those  who  ate  them  would  now 
like  us  to  run  Pepto  Bismol 
coupons,  but  we  do  care  about 
the  lack  of  first  issue  Rhetorics 
that  circulated  about  the 
campus.  Hordes  of  students 
bombarded  us  with  questions 
like,      'Where     was  the 

Rhetoric?'  'Why  didn't  you 
print  more  issues?'  and  "how 
come  I  didn't  get  one?' 

We  have  learned  a  great  deal 
from  our  foolish  oversight  and 
we  do  not  seek  to  apprehend 
the  'criminals'.  If  they  indeed, 
did  make  use  of  their  booty, 
their  punishment  has  already 
been  delivered. 


Eat  at  our  Caf 


Betty  Pan  will  nurse  you  back  to 
health. 


Governor     Hymie    Pearce     (Dem 
Kentucky! 


Industrial  Arts 

Fitchburg  State  is  well 
known  as  one  of  the  leading 
industrial  art  schools  in  the 
area.  In  fact,  it  is  the  only 
industrial  art  school  in  the 
area. 

Because  of  this,  and  since 
many  junior  high  schools  need 
IA  teachers  to  show  the  kids 
how  to  bang  nails  and  screw 
screws,  the  demand  for  IA 
graduates  is  tremendously 
high. 

Rhetoric  questioned  Clyde 
Hooper,  a  ballpene  hammer, 
about  what  tomorrow  may 
bring  for  the  graduate  of 
industrial  arts. 

Clyde  answered  "Sure. 
Well,  I  believe  that  IA  is  a 
booming  area.  I  really  do.  I 
think  that,  myself,  you  know, 
from      my      own  personal 

observations,  has  seen  quite  a 
bit,  you  know  really  a  lot  of 
fantastic  offers  coming  up.  In 
schools  in  Central  Mass., 
alone,  like  there's  a  ton  of 
positions  that  must  be  filled 
immediately.  There's  jobs  as 
vices,  lathes,  T-Squares, 
printing    presses,     and     even 


J0P4   frv. 


overlooking  her  weird  fetishes,  like  going  nude  to  the 

opera. 


PAGE  NINE 


POETS  CORNER 


RELEASE  IT 

through  the  ganglia  of  games  I  play 

please  search  me  out, 

find  my  seed,  and  plant  me  over. 

water  me  clean 

sun  me  warm 

follow  my  growth 

hold  me  near. 

underneath  my  friendly  smiles 

lies  deception,  fear,  turmoil  of  the  guts. 

and  all  I  want  is  for  you, 

for  anyone, 
to  break  through  my  falsehood, 
find  my  real  verve 
and  release  it. 


Judy  Moriarity 


MAN  IN  THE  MIRROR 
by  Fletcher 

Dear  Ugly  Sir 

is  it  true  - 

you  is  me 
and  me  is  you? 


LLOYD  BRIDGES  IS  FALLING  DOWN 

by  S.  Walkowicz 

I  dreamt  that  Mark  Spitz  and  Esther  Williams 
were  spawning  in  my  bathtub, 
causing  waves  to  bob  the  soap. 
A  hideous  smell  attacked  my  nasal  organ, 
diffusing  chlorine  and  whale  urine, 
ordors  with  which  my  frail  stomach  could  not 

cope. 
So  I  grabbed  a  shark  gun 
and  a  rubber  mask 
and  dove  into  the  bath. 
Down  ten  fathams  deep  did  I  go 
before  I  spotted  the  glimmering  glow 
of  seven  medallions  of  gold. 
Pointing  the  gun  to  avoid  a  face  cloth 
I  launched  a  spear  their  way; 
and  as  it  pierced  the  meaty  flesh, 
my  heart  grew  bitterly  cold. 
Turning  my  head  to  hide  from  the  sight 
I  beheld  it  and  screamed,  "Oh  God  no!"; 
for  their  in  the  depths,  not  far  below, 
was  a  camera 

and  Jacques  Cousteau 


ON  RETURNING 

Sitting  cozy 

wrapped  in  a  blanket 

and  pleasant  memories. 

A  sudden  draft 

brings  a  rise  of  goose  bumps 

and  fears  of  the  future. 


WHERE  DO  YOU  GO? 


Where  do  you  go? 

Mother  and  Daughter 
Where  do  you  go  at  night 

you  don't  come  home! 
Getting  pleasure 

walking  the  streets? 
Where  do  you  go? 
to  the  movies? 
Where  do  you  go? 

to  a  bar? 
Where  do  you  go? 

to  afield? 
Wheredoyou-go? 

to  my  apartment 
I  don't  live  here  any  more. 


sacrifice 


Debbie  Pare 


I  would  stretch  myself  thin  to  reach  you. 
I  would  sacrifice  my  upbringing, 

my  Christian  ethics, 
to  be  in  your  arms. 
I  would  hurt,  connive, 
cry  and  suffer, 
if  you  would  have  me. 

once,  before  I  change  my  mind. 

There  have  been  others  like  you; 
men  new  to  me,  and  forbidden, 
but  I  have  worked  to  have  them; 
I  have  played  their  games, 

enticed  and  allured  them 

until  they  withheld  no  longer, 

and  grasped  me  tightly 

to  their  breasts  and  genitals. 

for  only  a  moment, 

and  then,  all  is  lost. 
I  have  been  forgotten. 

I  don 't  want  that  with  you. 

man,  I  don  't  know  what  I  want. 
I  want  your  company, 
your  freedom, 

and  your  arms  wrapped  around  me— 
not  as  a  shroud, 
but  as  a  breeze  carrying  me. 

-J.F. 


As  the  season  sings  of  passion 

in  riotous  reds 

the  crumbling  leaves 

blot  out  the  green 

green,  that  is  life 

green,  that  is  youth 

green,  that  promises 

and  in  the  scarlet  touch 

and  crimson  cries  of  death 

cold  gold  settles  down 

With  the  honeyed  harvest 
comes  the  bitter  wind 
blowing  the  songbirds  south 
in  grim  prophecy 
of  majestic  cold 
the  memory  of  summer 
faded  with  the  hills 
bright  colours  flow  away 
buried  beneath  leaves 
fallen  from  tall  trees 

Smells  of  warm  houses 
fire-lit  to  dispell 
the  warnings  of  winter 
as  dark  creeps  in 
with  heavy  grey 
in  clouds  of  cold 
and  falling  snow 
a  white  forgiveness 
for  summer  sins 
buried  by  autumn 

Jack  Frost 


AN  OCEAN  OF  MAKE-UP 

Like    a    school    of   salivating     sea-monsters, 
they  eyeball  me. 
Their  dizzying  whirlpool  wants  me  drowning. 
And  though  I  like  to  go  down 
a  fathom  or  two  to  sip  the  water  cool 
my  motorboat  is  ready  to  whisk  me  away 
from  ever  becoming  that  fool. 


ABRACADABRA 

There 's  a  magic  in  your  eyes 

that  turns  my  heart  into  a  fluttering  bird. 
There's  a  magic  in  your  smile 

that  saws  me  in  half. 
There's  a  magic  in  your  kiss 

that  makes  my  defenses  disappear. 
You,  the  Magician-- 

and  I,  just  a  trick? 

Libra 
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PAGE  TEN 


STRICTLY  PERSONAL 


Dear  Fubars. 

We  missed  our  meeting,  maybe  because  of  it 
being  a  Friday.  I  still  haven't  sampled  your 
goods.  Meet  me  next  Monday  at  Campus  Pizza 
at  9:00. 

I.M.  Hotter 


Demons  are  a  ghouls  best  friend 


Poncho, 

Birds  do  it.  Bees  do  it.  Even  vou  and  me  can  do 
it! 

Love,  Herbie 

Hi  But'. 

We  all  miss  ya  lots  but  we'll  have  one  for  you 
on  Hallows  E\e. 

Penthouse 


J.M.. 

The  minute  I  laid  eyes  on  you  I  knew  you 
were  the  man  for  me. 


Cindy . 

You're  one  hell  of  a  roommate! 


Rudy 


Love,  TAR 


I  remember  Feb.  8,  1974  and  I  can't  wait  for 
more. 


Dear  Hugenot, 

You'd  better  be  horny  this  weekend! 

A  Catholic 


Smoke  Signal: 

The  Inverted  Arrow  Head  Club  seeks  a 
stronghearted  male  to  teach  archery  At 
Tuscarora  Universitv  in  Seneca,  New  York. 


For  Sale: 

Used   maroon   jacket   with   seven    snaps  of 
gold,  cheap.  Contact  Moe  Hawk. 


Fubars, 
Grow  Up! 


Su-an- 

E\>'n  though  you'll  never  read  this,  let  the 
whole  goddamn  world  know  that  I  love  you 
mosl  in  life. 

The  man  with  the  van 


We  feel  very  ecstatic  and  warmly  pleased        You  are  one  weird  nip. 
now  that   we   now    know   that    Pete    Godfrey 
really,  really  does  love  trucks. 

The  Fubar  Society 

Ma, 


signed 
Ed  &  L.R. 


Ashby, 

Sometimes  you  need  a  shoulder  to  cry  on,  a 
wall  to  write  on,  someone  to  pick  on,  a  friend  to 
lean  on.... 

Thanx  for  that  shoulder,  that  wall,  that 
someone,  that  friend  -  you! 

We'll  "pay  you  back"  before  the  world  ends, 
cuz  "things  like  this  do  happen"! 


President  Hammond  on  the  dope  scene. 
"Yes  we  have  far  too  many  dopes." 


I  miss  Gramps! 


from 
The  Lochness  Monster 


My  truck  is  pregnant.  I  probably  should  not 
have  rotated  it's  tires. 

signed 
Pete  G. 

The  Guillotine  gives  head! 


Michael, 
Move  the  mirror. 

Janice 

Trob, 

Your  the  best  role  I've  ever  seen! 

The  Quabbin 


Dam 

Keep  practicing  your  organ. 


The  Players 


Karen, 

Congratulations!  Welcome  to  the  nunnery. 
The  Good  Sisters 


Ralph, 

Eat  any  broccoli  lately. 


O.B.. 

How's  fishing? 


Cauliflower 


Old  MacDonald 


Finch, 

What  is  a  pencil-necked  geek? 


L.C. 


When  are  we  going  to  have  a  baby  brother? 
All  your  children 


All  my  children, 
Get  me  a  man  first. 


Dolt, 

Pulled  any  more  tricks  lately? 


Ma 


Luscious 


Larry, 

Next  time  you  go  sliding  make  sure  you  bring 
an  extra  pair  of  pants. 

The  Gang 


Larry, 

You  definitely  have  no  bass. 


K.J. 


The  way  to  a  man's  heart  is  through  his 
chest. 


We  would  like  to  thank  all  our  friends  and 
relatives  for  sharing  with  us  the  joyous 
(Jccassion  of  our  wedding.  Special  thanks  to 
Father  Bob,  Larry,  Tobey,  Kathy,  Vickie, 
Robbie,  Dyke,  Red,  Mary  and  Joann. 
You  made  it  a  day  we'll  never  forget! 

Love 
The  Happy  Couple 


To  Frank, 

A  good  Polak  should  never  drink  Russian 
Vodka. 

Yours  truly 
Faggoti 


To  Bob, 

Your  day  will  come. 


To  my  Wife: 

Roses  are  red 
Violets  are  blue 
Remember  the  13th 
I'll  always  love  you! 

Your  darling  Hubby 


Larry, 

How's  orgasmic  chemistry?? 


The  New  Nun 


Bob- 
How's  elephant  hunting?? 


To  Peg  R 

Congrats  -  Keep  up  the  good  work. 


Trob 


T.P. 


Lefty 


To  the  Happy  Newlyweds: 

I  will  always  have  fond  memories  of  the  13th 
and  may  you  two  always  be  happy. 

Congratulations! ! ! 
Trob 


Dearest  Renata, 

Thanks  so  much  for  your  great  idea.  We 
couldn't  wait  for  the  cafeteria  so  we  bought 
some  kielbasa  at  DeMoulas'.  It  was  pretty 
good,  but  we  like  the  real  thing  better.  I  mean, 
a  sausage  can't  broil  our  bodies  or  lick  our 
"lips"  like  a  guy  can. 

Perhaps  you  can  help  us  -  maybe  refer 
someone?  We  have  our  eyes  on  some  guys  on 
the  second  floor  but  we  don't  know  their  last 
names  and  we're  shy.  If  you  know  them,  let  us 
know. 

By  the  way,  we  now  have  a  foursome;  the 
new  one's  name  is  Canbee  Maid. 

Keep  up  the  suggestions  because  our  ranks 
aTe  increasing  daily  and  we'll  need  as  many  as 
we  can  get. 

Still  bored, 
The  Exorcist,  Marilyn,  Gumby  &  Canbee 


Sports  Bulletin: 

Contrary  to  early  speculation,  the  Texas 
Rangers  have  opted  to  retain  the  services  of  the 
aging  Ferguson  Jenkins  for  1976  -  despite  such 
lucrative  offers  as  from  Cleveland;  Tito 
Francona  even  up  for  Fergy.  Chicago:  Al  Weiss 
and  a  can  of  neatsfoot  oil.  Philadelphia 
proposed  the  most  tempting  offer  however: 
1400  chaws  of  tobacco,  plus  6  months  free 
instruction  at  Bob  Ueker's  school  of  catching.  If 
this  isn't  enough  evidence  as  to  the  faith  Texas 
has  in  Fergy's  comeback  chances,  the  Ranger's 
front  office  has  plans  to  install  a  $17,000 
escalator  on  the  third  base  side  of  the  mound. 
Folks,  after  losing  16  games,  Jenkins  is  still 
punch  drunk. 

Other  considerations  which  will  hopefully 
facilitate  a  rebound  to  a  .500  record  and  an  era 
of  less  than  (25)  include  extending  equal 
opportunities  to  blind,  deaf  umpires,  deploy- 
ment of  smoke  grenades  by  Fergy's  catcher  - 
especially  on  3-0  counts,  expanding  the  strike 
zone  to  the  full  height  of  the  batter  and  width  of 
both  batters  boxes.  It's  almost  appropriate  that 
Jenkins  should  attempt  an  assault  on  the 
Americans  in  the  Bicentennial  season,  since  his 
chances  of  rising  are  similar  to  the  success  of 
the  British  collecting  taxes  on  tea. 
Goodnight  Fergy 

yours  truly 
Snakeman 


NOTICES 


FUBAR  SOCIETY 
NOVEMBER  CALENDAR  OF  EVENTS 

Novembei  2  — 

November  15  —  Second  annual  abduction  of  the 
boiler  room  smoke  stack.  Last  year  it  was  not 
discovered  until  two  months  later  in  New  Hall.  The 
girls  thought  it  was  a  God  and  worshipped  it  as  a 
phallic  symbol.  Three  years  ago  we  announced  it  was 
abducted  and  people  were  looking  for  it  but  we 
fooled  them  as  we  disguised  it  as  a  smoke  stack. 

November  26  — 


November  30 


Thank  You 


HARKEN,  HARRIED  COMMUTERS,  EMPLOYEES 
AND  FACULTY  OF  FSC 

It  has  come  to  our  attention  that  there  is  a  definite 
parking  problem  on  this  campus. 

To  those  of  you  who  must  park  your  autos  in 
downtown  Podunk  and  hitchhike  in  each  day,   may 


we  express  our  deep  dissatisfaction  and  offer  our 
sympathy.  But  it  is  to  those  daring  souls  who 
manage  to  secure  wheel  space  in  the  general  vicinity 
of  the  school;  those  brave  individuals  who  risk  irate 
homeowners  and  malevolent  meter  maids  to  arrive  at 
an  appointed  time;  it  is  to  you,  the  persecuted, 
that  we  make  this  appeal: 

TURN  IN  YOUR  PARKING  TICKETS 

People  we  know  very  well  have  been  open  enough 
to  display  their  prodigious  collections  of  these  little 
rectangular  manilla  beauties,  and  we  must  therefore 
conclude  that  there  are  plenty  more  where  those 
came  from.  Surely  some  of  you  are  packing  a  few  of 
them  in  your  glove  compartment  now. 

We  ask  that  you  join  forces  with  the  oppressed 
hundreds  here  who  would  dearly  love  to  safely  stash 
their  cars  without  fear  of  the  law,  and  give  us  your 
troubles  —  we'll  band  together  and  stage 
something. 

We  could  burn  a  meter  maid  dummy  in  effigy; 
torched  by  blazing  parking  tickets;  we  could  make 
confetti  of  them  with  a  cheese  grater  or  something 
and  scatter  the  pieces  inside  the  Fitchburg  Police 
Department!  We'll  think  of  something  and  we  won't 
call  you  coward  if  you  withdraw  from  the  battle. 

So  —  bring  your  insedious  pieces  of  paper  here  — 
it'll  make  quite  a  pile. 


CALLING  ALL  CLUBS 

The  SGA  would  like  to  know  who  and  where  FSC's 
student  organizations  are.  Please  let  us  know  the 
name  of  the  club,  the  officers,  and  their  box 
numbers. 

Any  club  not  taking  the  time  to  comply  with  SGA's 
request  will  henceforth  be  considered  null  and  void. 

The  player's  guild  of  Fitchburg  State  College 
presents: 

"THEFANTASTIKS" 

by  Tom  Jones 
music  by  H.  Schmidt 

October  30,  31  and  November  1  at  8  p.m.  in 
McKay  Campus  School  Auditorium. 

Directed  by  Eugene  Casassa 


FR  01  —  JEAN  PAUL  SATIRE  AND  THE  ACT  OF 
FRENCH  KISSING  —  Instructors  Henri  Dulac  and 
Mimi  LaFlamme,  is  now  meeting  in  Mimi's  chateau 
in  Nice. 
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SPOR  TS 

Cross  Country  team  qualifies  for  the  Nationals 


by  Chief 

The  Falcon  Cross  Country  Team  proved  itself  to  be  one  of  the 
strongest-ever  in  FSC  history  as  they  qualified  for  the  Nationals 
last  Saturday  at  a  very  wet  and  muddy  Franklin  Park,  where  the 
Cod  Fish  Bowl  was  held.  Weather  conditions  only  made  the 
Falcons  tougher  as  they  have  thrived  on  similar  conditions  on  our 
own  home  course.  Out  of  a  field  of  300  top  north  eastern  runners 
and  nearly  30  teams,  Fitchburg  State  finished  a  strong  11th  and 
6th  out  of  Division  III  teams.  The  sixth  place  finish  in  Division  III 
qualified  them  for  the  Nationals  to  be  held  November  15,  at 
Franklin  Park. 

Rick  McDonald  led  the  team  with  an  impressive  45th  place, 
proving  himself  to  be  a  strong  runner  under  stiff  competition. 
Following  Rick  were  Al  Bennet  (91)  and  Bob  Dennis  (92),  sticking 
together  to  turn  in  a  fine  performance.  Captain  Brian  McGee 
improving  as  the  season  progresses  finished  113th.  Brian  has 
been  a  key  factor  to  the  great  spirit  that  the  distance  men  have. 
Fifth  for  the  Falcons  and  finishing  125th  was  Mark  Catti.  Mark 
can  only  be  described  as  a  brute  when  it  comes  to 
running-especially  when  conditions  get  tough.  Kevin  Lyman 
(138)  and  Bob  Gauthier  (144)  came  through  by  displacing  other 
runners,  helping  FSC  to  it's  fine  place.  In  regards  to  state 
colleges  Fitchburg  was  second  only  to  Boston  State,  always  a 


strong  school  for  distance  runners.  Coach  Sheehan  was  happy  to 
see  his  team  beat  Boston  University  (his  Alma  Mater),  or  was  he? 
On  Saturday,  October  25th  the  team  will  be  competing  in  tne 
Mass.  State  College  Championship  and  is  looking  for  a  second 
place  finish.  This  cross  country  team  is  just  a  preview  of  the 
power  FSC  will  have  in  track  this  year. 

The  Cross  Country  Team  Ends  Dual  Meets  Undefeated  (7-0) 
The  Falcons  were  hardly  challenged  in  there  last  four  dual 
meets  as  they  ended  the  season  strongly  to  remain  undefeated. 
Three  of  the  four  meets  were  at  the  home  course  and  when  that 
happens  you  know  that  FSC  is  going  to  be  tough.  Sulfolk 
University,  Quinnipiac  College,  North  Adams  and  SMVTI  were 
the  four  victims  to  fall  to  the  feet  of  Fitchburg  State.  This  is  the 
second  straight  track  season  that  has  gone  undefeated,  an  honor 
that  FSC  has  probably  never  had.  Coach  Sheehan  feels  that  this  is 
only  the  beginning  of  the  teams  success  as  they  are  mostly  all 
freshman  and  sophomores. 
HIGHLIGHTS  OF  THE  MEETS: 

Freshman  Al  Bennet  (Space  Monkey)  won  his  first  cross 
country  meet  ever  as  he  took  first  honors  against  Sulfolk 
University. 


Sophomore  Bob  Dennis  determined  to  beat  the  Space  Monkey 
won  himself  a  meet  against  North  Adams. 

Rick  McDonald  came  back  from  his  short  vacation  from  the 
number  one  position  to  take  first  at  SMVTI.  Rick  is  not  known  to 
run  out  of  gas  when  he  is  running  but  when  it  comes  to  his 
car.. .well  that's  a  different  story.  Bill  Andrews  has  been  known 
to  assault  call  boxes  and  jump  fences  when  Rick  does  run  out  of 
gas. 

Mark  Gatti  has  been  seen  seating  wild  animals  in  the  woods, 
while  trying  to  gain  strength  to  finish  the  home  course. 

Sophomore  Captain  Brian  McGee,  when  asked  what  it  was  like 
being  a  Captain  as  a  sophomore  replied,;  "Da,  I'll  have  to  ask  da 
coach". 

Bob  Gauthier  is  often  slowed  down  in  meets  as  he  tries  to 
gather  fire  wood.  Country  Bob's  father  picks  up  the  wood  in  his 
wagon  every  Friday  so  he  can  keep  the  family  warm  for  the 
upcoming  months. 

Charles  Blue  Jr.,  star  of  last  years  Cross  Country  team  is  sorry 
that  he  is  not  on  this  years  team.  Sport  has  transferred  to  Lowell 
where  he  has  given  up  running  to  juggle  wet  balloons.  Please 
come  back  to  Fitchburg  Charlie,  and  get  your  "under  the  table 
scholarship." 


Koala  Bears  -  softball  champs 


Runner-ups  in  1973,  Co- 
Champs  in  1974,  there  was 
only  one  place  to  go  in  1975. 
The  Koala  Bears  went  out 
determined  to  win  the  champ- 
ionship of  the  MIB  Softball 
League  and  they  did  it  quite 
impressively.  They,  ripped 
through  the  regular  season 
with  an  unblemished  9 — 0 
record,  winning  7  games  by  10 
runs  or  more,  and  compiled  a 
team  batting  average  of  .450. 
Each  player  utilized  his  talents 
beyond  expectations  and  the 
team  performed  like  a  machine 
as  it  captured  the  top-seed 
spot.  It  was  a  great  season,  but 
the  playoffs  were  still  ahead. 

The  playoffs  was  a  double- 
elimination  affair  with  the 
teams  being  the  Koala  Bears, 
the  Gavaleers,  the  Burg,  and 
the  Fen  wicks.  In  the  first 
round,  the  Koala  Bears  pound- 
ed the  Gavs  20 — 1  behind  a 
blistering  batting  display.  The 
Burg  then  took  advantage  of 
Fenwick  wildness  and  nipped 
the  17—16.  This  led  to  a 
meeting  between  the  Gavs  and 
Fenwicks,  and  the  Gavs 
prevailed  19—18  to  eliminate 
the  Fenwicks.  The  Burg  and 
Koala  Bears  then  met  and 
Melillo's     two     homers,     the 


Koala  Bears  came  or  for  an 
11 — 6  victory. 

Now  the  Burg  and  the  Gavs 
met,  the  losers  being  eliminat- 
ed while  the  winner  earned  the 
right  to  advance  to  the  finals 
against  the  Koala  Bears.  The 
Gavs  crushed  the  Burg  22 — 3 
and  set  up  a  rematch  for  the 
championship  between  the 
Gavs  and  Koala  Bears,  who 
finished  as  co-champs  the 
previous  year. 

But  this  was  1975,  and  the 
Koala  Bears  were  not  going  to 
blow  it.  With  just  7  guys 
playing,  they  outlasted  the 
Gavs  to  win  by  a  slim  7 — 5 
margin,  with  Richie  Melillo 
getting  the  final  out  with  the 
bases  loaded.  All  pandemoni- 
um broke  loose  after  the  final 
out  and  the  Koala  Bears  were 
the  1975  MIB  Softball 
Champs.  So  they  finished  the 
year  12 — 0,  and  have  a  career 
team  record  of  28 — 4.  Here 
were  the  elements  of  this  great 
team: 

1ST  BASE,  PETE  KADLIK 
—  The  "Turk"  batted  .412 
with  a  homer  and  seemed  to 
always  keep  a  rally  going.  His 
best  assets  to  the  club  though 
were  his  daring  base  running 
and  the  wav  he  scooped  the 


Kicking  the  soccer  ball 


by  Al  'Atta-Boy'  Powers 

FALCONS  FALL  UPON  HARD 
TIMES 

The  last  two  weeks  have  seen 
the  FSC  'Footballers'  engage 
in  four  battles,  losing  three  out 
of  the  four. 

Salem  2  FSC  1 

Fitchburg  clung  to  a  slender 
one  goal  lead,  1-0,  until  the 
final  two  minutes  when  Salem 
knotted  the  score.  Two  over- 
time periods  were  needed 
before  Salem  could  finally 
break  the  scoring  draught  and 
secure  a  hand-fought,  hard- 
earned  victory  over  our  boys  in 
green . 

FSC  3  Mass.  Maritime  1 

Our  lads  dropped  in  on  the 
Mass.  Maritime  Academy  and 


dumped  the  short-haired 
chaps  3-1.  The  score  could 
have  been  far  wider,  too,  for 
Fitchburg  drubbed  a  multitude 
of  scoring  opportunities. 
North  Adams  12  FSC  0 

Fitchburg  returned  home  and 
made  one  mistake,  they 
showed  up  for  the  game.  A 
top-ranked  state  college  team, 
North  Adams  whammied 
Fitchburg  and  displayed  their 
superior  skills. 

Westfield  5  FSC  0 

Fitchburg  played  scrappy  ball 
but  continued  to  lack  any 
threat  of  offense  and  so  again 
fell  to  a  better  soccer  unit. 

Fitchburg  plays  their  final 
two  contests  away  from  their 
lumpy  home  field.  They  go 
against  Bridgewater  and  fin- 
ally Rhode  Island  College. 
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infield  throws. 

2ND  BASE,  GEORGE 
MANDRAGOURAS  -  "Man- 
dy"  was  the  leadoff  batter, 
batting  .435  with  one  homer. 
He  always  seemed  to  be  on 
base,  and  was  by  far  the  best 
bunter  in  the  league.  Defen- 
sively, he  sparkled,  especially 
when  asked  to  play  right  field 


and    second    base    simultan- 
eously. 

SHORTSTOP,  RICK  GAL- 
LANT —  "Snake"  was  defi- 
nitely the  MVP  of  the  league. 
He  batted  .542,  had  2  homers, 
a  ton  of  RBI's  and  was  a 
human  vacuum  cleaner  in  the 
field.  A  player  who  can  do  it 
all,    he    turned    anything    hit 


AAIB  news 


This  years  MIB  program  is 
suffering  from  an  extreme  case 
of  apathy.  The  cut  in  the 
athletic  budget  makes  overall 
interest  more  necessary  in 
order  for  the  program  to 
survive.  The  interest  isn't 
there  and  the  system  is 
tottering. 

In  previous  years  referees 
from  teams  were  assigned  to 
games  and  it  usually  worked 
out  because  in  order  to  have 


your  game  officiated,  your 
team  must  do  some  officiating. 
The  same  was  so  with  lining 
the  fields.  Now  the  referees 
are  payed  and  Chris  Murphy  is 
still  having  trouble  finding 
enough  people  to  referee.  I  am 
not  looking  back  on  the  past 
and  saying  how  good  every- 
thing used  to  be,  I  just  want  to 
make  a  point. 

MIB 
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toward  his  way  into  a  routine 
out. 

3RD  BASE,  TOM  CASEY  - 
When  "Case"  was  there,  it 
spelled  doom  for  other  teams. 
As  the  clean-up  man,  he  hit 
.500  and  always  got  a  big  hit. 
In  the  field,  he  played  the  hot 
corner  stopping  the  shots 
down  the  line  and  halting  any 
bunting  ideas  of  other  teams. 

LEFT  FIELD,  TOM  KELLY 
—  "Kelso"  was  the  guts  of  th,e 
team.  Although  injured,  he  hit 
.333  and  kept  the  club  in  the 
right  frame  of  mind.  His  fine 
catches  in  left  were  something 
to  see  and  his  desire  to  win 

was  overwhelming. 

CENTER  FIELD,  MARK 
MOLLOY  —  "Markus"  batted 
second,  and  was  a  good 
bunter,  a  good  hit-and-run 
man,  and  showed  tremendous 
speed  around  the  basepaths. 
He  batted  .480,  but  it  was  his 
fantastic  running  catches  and 
great  arm  in  the  outfield  that 
made  him  what  he  is. 

RIGHT  FIELD,  DON 
CIAMPA  —  "Champ"  was  the 
little  right  fielder  for  the  club, 
but  his  bat  was  pretty  big  as  he 
hit  .500  with  1  homer.  He 
always  made  that  big  catch  or 
got   the   big   hit   to   keep   the 


K-Bears  ahead.  Donny  was  the 
table-setter  for  the  top  of  the 
order  and  a  great  hustler. 

SHORT  FIELD,  STEVE 
HEITZ  —  "Heitzie"  was  the 
4th  outfielder  who  always 
seemed  to  be  where  the  ball 
was.  He  killed  threats  of  other 
teams  time  and  again  with 
some    unbelieveable    catches. 

When  at  the  stick,  he  pickled 
the  ball  for  a  .400  average  and 
was  a  big  help  to  the  club. 

CATCHER,  CHUCK  KAR- 
ALEKAS  —  "Koala"  was  the 
battery-mate  of  Richie  Melillo 
and  was  the  signal-caller.  He 
handled  the  pitches  well  and 
had  a  rifle-arm  to  2nd  base  as 
can  be  seen  by  the  fact  that  in 
3  years  only  3  players  have 
stolen  off  him.  At  the  plate,  he 
hit  .421  with  1  homer. 

PITCHER,  RICH  MELILLO 
—  "Mels"  was  the  excellent 
pitcher  who  has  compiled  a 
career  mark  of  17 — 1  on  the 
hill.  The  fireballing  southpaw 
has  a  variety  of  pitches  and  his 
change  of  speeds  was  most 
effective.  He  batted  .364  at  the 
plate,  with  the  long-ball  thrrat 
being  ever-present  as  his  4 
homers  will  attest. 
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Reviews 

Music 

JAMES  TAYLOR  -  GORILLA 


This  album  came  out  in  July, 
you  are  a  dedicated  fan  of 
aylor  you  probably  went  out 
nd  got  it,  as  I  did.  However  if 
ou  are  a  "Fire  and  Rain" 
Dver  you  were  probably 
esitant.  Well  don't  be.  Once 
gain  Taylor  has  proved  he  is  a 
uperb  singer/song  writer. 
His  version  of  "How  Sweet 
Is  (to  be  loved  by  you)  has 
lready  reached  the  number 
ne  spot  on  the  charts.  It  is  a 
resh  playful  version  of  an 
arlier  Marvin  Gaye  hit.  The 
eat  is  catchy  and  the  pause 
fter  the  word  stop  is  a  key 
>oint.  Of  course  Taylor's  warm 
oice  and  the  background 
vocals  of  Carly  Simon  add  their 
distinctive  touches. 

Two  songs  •  "Lighthouse" 
ind  "Mexico"  (currently  re- 
eased)  benefit  from  the  voices 
>f  David  Crosby  and  Graham 
Vash  in  the  background. 
Taylor's  arrangement  of  the 
raditional     "Wandering"     is 


smooth  and  poetic,  reassuring 
of  the  warm  feeling  he 
possessed  in  his  earlier 
"Blossom"  and  "Sweet  Baby 
James"  tunes. 

The  other  songs  represent 
how  versatile  Taylor  is  in  song 
writing.  His  title  cut  "Gorilla" 
is  somewhat  different  (it  was 
written  in  Central  Park)  as  is 
"Angry  Blues". 

The  instrumental  before 
"Love  Songs"  is  performed 
very  well.  I  never  knew  oboes 
and  clarinets  could  sound  so 
good. 

The  last  song  is  a  tribute  to 
Taylor's  daughter  Sarah.  It  is 
composed  in  a  nursery  rhyme 
style.  The  album  is  pleasant 
and  playful,  as  the  cover  photo 
depicts,  and  a  joy  to  listen  to. 
If  you're  not  a  big  Taylor  fan 
don't  get  it;  but  if  you  are  and 
were  disappointed  with  his 
WALKING  MAN,  don't  miss 
this  one. 

by  Matthew  Wyrebek 


Leo  Sayer  -  'another  year' 


The  titles  I  have  tagged  on 
these  songs  are  my  own.  I 
taped  it  off  an  FM  broadcast 
and  I  haven't  found  a  copy  of 
the  LP,  so  I  don't  even  know 
the  correct  titles,  never  mind 
the  credentials.  Although  the 
musicianship  is  very  good  on 
the  album,  the  outstanding 
characteristic  is  Leo  Sayer's 
vocals.  Hot  on  the  heels  of  Rod 
Stewart  and  Elton  John,  Sayer 
has  had  several  hits  before 
'Another  Year,'  'Long  Tall 
Glasses,'  'Just  a  Boy'  and 
'One  Man  Band'  as  the  lyrical 
themes  are  amplified  by  this 
album.  His  feeling  of  inde- 
pendence is  dominant.  He 
seems  to  be  claiming  'I'm  on 
my  own'  as  an  accomplish- 
ment, but  the  overriding  idea 
seems  to  be  lonliness. 

The  first  song,  'Bad  City 
Life,'  is  fine,  and  starts  the 
album  on  a  depressing  theme. 
The  dissatisfaction  with  the 
personal  life  runs  consistantly 
throughout. 

'Unlucky  in  Love'  is  excel- 
lent. It  showcases  the  fine 
quality  of  Sayer's  vocals.  He 
has  an  incredible  range,  and 
goes  from  soft  mellow  vocals  to 
wailing,  never  conceding  clar- 
ity and  crispness  for  volume. 

'Goodbye  Johnny  B.  Goode' 
is  another  song  about  failure, 
or  more  specifically  being 
burnt  out  and  not  changing 
with  the  times. 

The  first  cheerful  song  is  one 
of  reminiscence.  'On  the  Old 
Duck  Road'  is  a  boppy  tune, 
but  musically  not  one  of  the 
best.  It  states  his  wishes  for 
the  days  when  he  was  free  of 
problems  and  worries. 

'Not  Stop  Fighting'  is  a  nice 
love  song,  but  still  shows  a  bit 
of  conflict,  the  fact  is  that  there 
is  pressure  from  the  outside 
against  him.  This  is  also  the 
case  in  'Moonlighting.'  Two 
kids  up  and  leave  everything 
behind  because  of  the  pres- 
sures on  them.  One  line  keeps 
repeating  itself  in  my  mind. 
'She  gives  him  French  kisses, 
he  gives  her  French  cigar- 
ettes.' Cigarettes  are  about  as 
romantic  as  skinny-dipping  in 
the  Nashua. 

'Have  You  Seen  the  Old  Men' 
is  another  song  about  lonliness 
and  isolation,  and  again  he 
glorifies  it. 


Don't  need  no  keeper 
Don't  need  a  friend 

I  bet  you  wish 
you  were  the  same. 
The  hobo  life  is  seen  as  one  of 
complete,  absolute  freedom, 
but  has  built  in  drawbacks 
which  keep  a  person  from 
making  close  ties  with  anyone. 
Sayer  gives  the  impression 
that  this  is  desireable — a 
defense  mechanism,  poor 
boy's  been  trampled  on. 

'Kids  Grown  Up'  is  a  nice 
raspy  rocker.  His  voice  sounds 
like  sandpaper  lines  his  throat, 
but  it  has  that  certain  appeal, 
like  the  way  Rod  Stewart 
almost  gargles  through  songs. 
It's  gritty. 

'Only  Dreaming'  may  be  the 
best  song  here.  It  has  a 
build-up  from  soft  to  scream- 
ing and  it  comes  off  with 
emotional  intensity. 

To  close  out  the  album  he 
does  the  title  song,  'Another 
Year.'  This  is  the  epitomy  of 
his  frustration  with  life.  He 
could  have  written  it  about 
being  stuck  in  Fitchburg.  He 
sees  his  life  as  a  cheap  movie  'I 
nod  off  frame  by  frame,'  and  is 
filled  with  a  bleak,  stagnant 
future.  There  is  a  violin  bit  in 
here  that  is  truly  agonizing. 

The  most  significant  thing  I 
think  this  album  shows  is  the 
extreme  potential  of  Sayer.  His 
vocals  need  no  improvement, 
and  in  the  next  couple  of  years 
he  will  continue  to  gain 
popularity  and  recognition. 
This  album's  material  is  fine, 
but  I  expect  greater  things  to 
come  from  Sayer,  and  before 
you  know  it,  he'll  claim  the 
attention  of  a  crowd  no  less  the 
size  of  Stewart  or  any  of  the 
other  British  superstars  that 
have  sailed  to  the  colonies. 

by  Steve  Aalto 


FSC  upub" 
swinging 


The  "Pub  at  FSC  may  be 
opening  sooner  than  you  think. 

Our  liquor  license  was 
passed  by  the  town  on  the 
22nd  of  September,  stated  Jim 
Moran,  the  head  of  Interstate 
United,  which  also  owns  the 
"Pub". 

"Boston  should  pass  the 
state  license  within  four 
weeks,  then  we  can  open,"  he 
continued. 

One  problem  about  the 
opening  is  that  the  furniture 
hasn't  come  in  yet.  It  was 
supposed  to  arrive  October  1, 
last  Wednesday.  Without  feel- 
ing a  bit  concerned,  Jim 
figures  the  tables  and  chairs 
will  be  delivered  soon. 

The  "Pub"  will  be  open 
approximately  from  6:00  — 
11:30  Monday  —  Thursday, 
and  Friday  6 — 12. 

DRESS  CODE? 

"You  must  have  clothes  on, 
no  moon  shots  in  here!"  Jim 
stated. 

"MUNCHIES" 

There  will  be  food  served  at 
the  "Pub".  Hamburgers, 
cheeseburgers  and  french  fries 
will  be  cooked  for  you  by  the 
bartender.  Peanuts,  popcorn 
and  a  daily  special  are  also 
served. 

Shrimp  cocktail  was  given  as 
an  example  of  a  daily  special. 
It  will  be  sold  at  cost  price  and 


if  you  feel  the  portions  are  too 
large  for  you,  you  can  buy  only 
parts  of  orders,  on  the 
specials. 

"NO  GLASSES  ALLOWED" 

Regulations  of  the  Fitchburg 
Board  of  License  Commission- 
ers states  no  glasses  can  be 
used  here.  Plastic  cups  will  be 
used  with  the  school  name  and 
colors  printed  on  them. 

Beer  and  wine  will  be 
served.  The  price  for  beer 
should  be  about  35  cents  for  a 
12  ounce  glass. 

"RULES" 

A  security  guard  will  be 
present  at  all  times.  He  is 
hired  by  Jim  not  the  Campus 
Police. 

Both  college  and  driver 
I.D.'s  will  be  checked  at  the 
door. 

Each  student  is  allowed  1 
guest. 

The  first  time  a  person 
creates  a  commotion  he  is 
barred  for  the  evening. 

The  second  time  the  student 
will  be  barred  for  the 
semester. 

Jim  continued  "we're  not 
out  to  make  a  killing  on  the 
booze  business,  we're  there  to 
provide  a  service  for  kids." 

"We  want  to  give  the  kids  a 
place  to  go  where  they  can 
relax  and  have  a  good  time 
with  no  hassle." 


Just  a  little  quiz 


by  Steve  Aalto 


1.)   Rod  Stewart,  before  embarking  on  a  musical   career,  was 
a--- 

a)  soccer  player 

b)  plumber 

c)  construction  worker 

d)  a  and  c 

2.)    Mick  Jagger,  before  turning  professional  musician  was 
going  to  shcool.  He  was  studying--- 

a)  economics 

b)  microbiology 

c)  art  and  music 

d)  all  of  the  above 

3.)   Jeff  Beck  succeeded  which  of  the  following  musicians  as 
lead  guitarist  for  the  Yardbirds. 

a)  Peter  Townsend 

b)  Eric  Clapton 

c)  Dave  Davies 

d)  Mickey  Dolenz 

4.)   What  is  Cat  Stevens  real  name? 

5.)  Who  is  the  common  element  in  these  groups-  Traffic,  Blind 
Faith,  and  Spencer  Davis  Group? 

a)  Ginger  Baker 

b)  Steve  Winwood 

c)  Eric  Clapton 

d)  Billy  Preston 

6.)    Elton  John's  real  name  is  Elton  John.  T  OR  F) 

7.)   John  Lennon  studied — before  the  Beatles  made  it  big. 

a)  art 

b)  poetry 

c)  law 

d)  economics 

8.)   The  Bee  Gees  originated  in 

a)  Austria 

b)  England 

c)  Australia 

d)  Switzerland 

9.)    Bob  Dylan's  real  name  is- 

a)  Robert  Dillon 

b)  John  Wesley  Harding 

c)  Robert  Zimmerman 

d)  Rosco  Smith 

10.)  Responsible  for  vocals  in  J.  Geils  Band  is  J.   Geils.  (T 
OK  F) 

I  I .)    B.B.  King's  first  name  is  Riley.  (T  OR  F) 


Oldies,  goldies, 
and  moldies 


by  Cleveland  Upright 

Hey  gang,  remember  those 
wicked  monster  hits,  those 
sound  stoppers  of  the  60's, 
those  giant  discs  that  snun  you 
off  into  beautiful  dizzy  love? 
Cuts  like,  'Mrs.  Brown  You've 
Got  a  Lovely  Daughter', 'Kind 
of  a  Hush',  'I'm  Henry  the  VIII 
I  Am',  and  'Hello  Mary  Lou, 
Who  Has  Gotten  Into  You?' 

Well  gang,  hold  on  to  your 
hats  cause  this  news  I'm  about 
to  dump  into  your  laps  will 
surely  rip  your  zip  and  knock 
you  for  an  everloving  loop.  I 
wouldn't  give  you  a  bum  steer 
gang.  So  get  ready  and  get  set! 

Can  you  believe  it?  Herman's 
Hermits  are  going  to  play  in 
this  little  hamlet  of  Fitchburg. 
They  are  coming  direct,  like 
direct,  from  England  and  on 
November  one  they  will  be 
rocking  your  socks  at  our  very 
own  Weston  Auditorium.  They 
can't  wait  and  we  can't  wait. 
Isn't  that  just  super  news 
gang? 

Yes  sir,  Peter  Noonan  and  the 


rest  of  those  charming  chaps 
will  be  crooning  tunes  from 
when  we  was  all  sweet,  young 
and  innocent. 

Tickets  (this  ain't  no  free 
concert  chump)  will  be  ped- 
dled at  the  Info  desk  of  our 
lovely  Campus  Center.  And 
get  these  prices  gang!  Three 
Dollars,  only  three  dollars,  yes 
three  dollars!  Super  reason- 
able! Three  dollars  for  the 
F.S.C.  student  with  his  F.S.C. 
student  I.D.  Without  an  F.S.C. 
I.D.  the  only  way  you  can  get 
tickets  is  with  a  gun. 

Can  you  wait? 

And  that's  not  all,  gang. 

The  back-up  band  (as  if  one 
was  even  needed)  is  none 
other  than  that  hot  bunch  of 
hard-driving  dudes,  Edge.  Yes 
Edge!  Can  you  believe  it? 

So  don't  sit  on  it.  Get  your 
tickets  yesterday  and  see  you 
there  gang.  Remember, 
November  one  at  Weston 
Auditorium  for  the  time  of 
your  life.  Herman  and  his 
Hermits  are  guaranteed  to 
shake  your  everloving  tam- 
bourine! 

Can  you  believe  it? 


Avoiding  rock  rip-offs 


WSWERSTOQUIZ: 
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In  any  successful  industry, 
the  record  industry  included, 
there  are  certain  people  who 
deceive  the  purchaser  into 
believing  he  is  getting  some- 
thing that  he  isn't.  By 
following  a  few  basic  guide- 
lines, a  record  buyer  may 
avoid  most  of  these  rip-offs. 
This  will  not  insure  you  of 
complete  satisfaction  in  every 
record  you  buy,  but  it  will 
assure  you  that  you  will  not 
pay  five  dollars  for  a  record 
and  listen  to  it  only  to  find 
_yqu've  been  had. 

As  a  general  rule,  the 
smaller  the  record  company, 
the  more  deceptive  tactics  are 
involved.  Small  companies  do 
not  generally  get  big  names  in 
music,  so  they  must  make  the 
best  of  what  they've  got  by 
super-hyping  the  contents  of 
the  record  and  playing  down 
the  unknown  artists.  Very 
often  you  can  go  into  a  record 
shop  and  find  records  with 
front  covers  reading  'songs 
made  famous  by  THE 
BEATLES.'  Many  people  be- 
lieve they  are  getting  material 
recorded  by  the  Beatles  only  to 
find  that,  by  reading  the  small 
print  on  the  back  of  the  album 
jacket  that  it  was  actually 
recorded  by  the  Oskosh 
Strings,  or  some  other  such 
unknown  group. 

Many  times  records  such  as 
this  can  be  spotted  a  mile 
away,  but  with  recordings  of 
things  such  as  'Godspell'  or 
'Jesus  Christ,  Superstar,' 
where  the  original  artists  are 
relatively  unknown  it  is  more 
difficult  to  find  out  if  it  is  an 
original  recording.  Record 
companies  also  like  to  cash  in 
on  things  such  as  Woodstock 
and  there  is  already  a  record 
out  comprised  of  songs  per- 
formed at  Watkins  Glen,  by 
some  unknown  group. 

Another  way  to  separate  the 
record  buyer  from  his  money  is 
cashing  in  on  the  idea  that 
some  people  will  buy  anything 
a  certain  group  will  put  out  no 
matter  how  bad  it  is.  When 
musicians  become  stars  and 
gather  a  following  of  their 
own,  their  managers  and 
record  labels  proceed  to  dig 
out  all  their  old  tapes  recorded 
in  basements  or  small  pubs 
and  coffee  shops.  Common 
sense  tells  you  that  if  the 
group  was  that  good  in  their 
early    days   they    would   have 


been  famous  then  instead  of 
playing  in  those  crowded  pubs 
and  coffee  shops.  Steppenwolf 
put  out  their  most  atrocious 
album  comprised  of  songs 
recorded  before  the  band 
made  it  big.  Cat  Stevens  also 
released  some  of  his  early 
material  after  he  made  it  big. 
It  is  just  that  this  material 
could  not  seil  on  the  market 
without  the  big  name.  Janis 
Joplin  and  Jimi  Hendrix  still 
have  records  coming  out  years 
after  their  deaths.  This  ma- 
terial was  not  good  enough  to 
release  when  they  were  alive, 
but  now  they  are  putting  it  out 
because  there  is  nothing  left. 
They  know  the  big  names 
could  sell  anything. 

Also  beware  of  obscure 
members  of  famous  groups 
going  out  on  their  own  after 
the  group  breaks  up.  Many 
record  companies  will  give 
these  musicians  contracts  be- 
cause they  know  the  record 
will  sell  by  sheer  power  of  the 
original  group.  Mars  Bonfire 
recorded  a  record  after 
Steppenwolf  broke  up  that 
never  would  have  been  re- 
corded if  it  were  not  for  the 
band  he  once  belonged  to.  I'm 
sure  none  of  the  Beatles  solo 
albums  would  have  sold  so 
well  if  not  for  the  power  the 
Beatles  have  in  the  music 
industry. 

One  specific  John  Lennon  and 
Yoko  Ono  album  never  would 
have  even  been  recorded  if  it 
weren't  for  the  powerful 
influence  he  has  on  the  music 
industry.  The  record  is  'Unfin- 
ished Music  No.  2-Life  With 
the  Lions.'  It  is  so  bad  there 
are  cuts  on  it  called  'Two 
Minutes  of  Silence'  and 
'Baby's  Heartbeat,'  which  are 
exactly  what  they  appear  to  be. 
Garbage. 

By  listening  to  FM  radio, 
checking  record  reviews  in  the 
rock  newspapers  and  mag- 
azines, and  carefully  checking 
recordings  for  deceptive  ad- 
vertising, a  record  buyer  will 
usually  have  a  pretty  good  idea 
of  what  kind  of  music  he  is 
putting  down  his  hard  earned 
money  for.  This  prevents 
paying  five  dollars  for  a 
record,  listening  to  it  once,  and 
shoving  it  to  the  back  of  your 
collection,  never  to  be  heard 


again. 


by  Steve  Aalto 


